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^ Will you go with me to California aod C 

asked ArtttLQUs Ward, nt tbe Revere House, New York, 

one day in the Bummer of 18G3. 

California being to me what the Americans phrase 
" aa old stamping ground" — a land with which I was 
familiar, I at once assented ; for " Nrdla veatigia re- 
trorsum" Is not the motto of any one who has once 
trodden the soil of the Golden State, nor who has 
once felt the luxury of life in a climate to which that 
of Greece is the nearest European analogue. 

"And then come home across the Plains and do 
the Mormons as we return ?" added Artemus, inter- 
rogatively. 

I paused before giving a reply. It came to my 
remembrance that Artemus had written " A Visit to 
Brigham Young" ia a volume already published, in 
which imaginary sketch he had characterized the 
Mormons as " an onprincipled a set of retchis as ever 
drew Breth in eny spot on the globe."* Visions 

• "Arteniua Ward, His Book," p. 77. 
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flitted before me of our possible fate io n city the in- 
hflbitftnts of which had been so abused by one of the 
intending trnvellers. The insecurity of human life at 
Salt Lake had been a frequent topic for newspaper 
paragraphs, and I had heard of an unprepossessing 
body of men in that vicinity designated as The 
Destroying Avgels. As delicately as I could, I hinted 
to Artemus the perils of the enterprise. He affected 
to despise all danger, and treated my warnings as 
lightly as Dun Quixote did those of Sancho Panzo, 
relative to the windmills of Montiel. That Artemus 
himself had some misgivings afterwards, if not then, 
is avowed by him in the chapter on Salt Lake City in 
the present hook. No matter how the Mormons might 
receive us, it was decided to go ; and we went. 

For the information of English readers who are not 
familiar with the geography of the North American 
Continent, especially with that part of it in ivhich the 
Salt Lake is situated, I venture to say a few words 
about the means of getting to the Mormon capital, and 
its situation, with especial reference to the route passed 
over by Artemus Ward and myself. Information rela- 
tive to Utah is not very plentiful, and the books on that 
territory are by no means numerous. The best work I 
have met with is that of M. Julea Remy,* and the next 
best " The City of the Saints," by Captain Richard F. 
Burton, but both of them are descriptive of the Utah 
of full five years ago ; and, while that of Captain 



• " Voyigo an Pap des Motraons." Paris, 1 
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lurton depicts the rosy aide of Mormondom, that 

f. llemy is, perhaps, written witli a too condemiift- 

pen. It is extremely difficult, even by visiting the 

itorvj^jii learn mnch concerning it and its inha- 

nta.iThe pliysical features admit of easy deacrip- 

, but its social life, the mighty influences which 

at work for good or evil, the curious pixihlema 

are solving themselvesamongn singular people, 

le exact nature of that strange plastic power which, 

ing unto itself the form of a religion, is rapidly 

Iding up a community unlike any other on the 

, are all points in relation to the Mormons very 

understood, and which they themselves do not 

wish made clear to us, whom they stigmatize as 

GentilesTn 

You can go to Salt Lake by crossing the Isthmus 
Panama, or by being ferried across the Missouri 
ir. In proceeding by the former route you have 
brave the dangers of tlie Atlantic and Pacific 
leans, and in going by the latter yon have to en- 
itmter the perils of the Plains, including very ugly 
monntains and very loose-minded Indians. The 
track of travel pursued by Artemus Ward and myself 
WHS simply this : We left New York by steamer, 
crossed the Isthmus of Panama by railway, steamed 
np the Pacific to San Francisco, then went by steam- 
boat again to Sacramento, then by railroad to Folsom, 
and DBst by coach to Placerville, where we changed 
our conveyance for what they please to call a " stage" 
California, but which, in England, we ehould 
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describe as a spring-van, seated, witli a covered top 
to it, and canvas or leather blinds on each sidi; — a 
form of conveyanee common euough in the States 
and in Australia, but altogether unknown, I believe, 
in the British Isles. In a hideous apparatus of this 
description we jolted on night and day for six hundred 
and thirty miles from I'lacervillo to Salt Lake City. 
Occasionally we obtained relief by being transferred 
from the coach, as they would facetiously persist in 
ciilling it, to a sleigh, formed of rough pine wood, 
like a very broad French egg-box, far too shallow, 
with no cover, placed on huge " runners," and drawn 
over the ice by four gaunt raauiaoal raulea, driven by 
a jovial Jehu, who regarded a capsize as the most 
ordinary of everyday events, and a roll down r 
mountaiu side as the most exhilarating pastime in the 
world. Six hundred more miles of similar coach and 
sleigh brought us from Salt Lake to Denver City in 
Colorado, and a third six- hundred -mile ride took us 
across the plains, through camps of Sioux Indiana, 
past herds of buffaloes, and past aubterranean cities, 
excavated and inhabited by prairie dogs, to Atchison, 
on the Missouri Eiver ; whence we crossed the State of 
Missouri by railway to St, Louis, on the Mississippi, 
and then through Illinois, Michigan, Upper Canada, 
and New York State, home again to New York; in 
all, a journey of over 10,000 miles, of which about 
7000 was hy water transit, and about 0000 overland. 
To those who, seeking pleasure, contemplate doing 
the land route in winter, as wo did it, I would give 
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ihe snme advice tiitit I tliink Artemiis would, nnd 

There ia notliiug tlint Artemus Ward has snid 

ibout the steamer Ariel, in his first ahapter of this 

look, which would not bo heartily endorsed hy nearly 

11 who have voyaged in the vessels belonging to Mr, 

lornehua Vanderbilt. The Panama railway he 

iarcely attempts to describe ; though a railway less 

lan fifty miles in length, which yon are charged five 

louuds sterling for travelling over, is certainly ex- 

iensive enough to merit a few passing remarks. On 

le Pacific side, the steamers are all that is desirable : 

ey Eire palatial in their structure, well officered, well 

mpplied, and well conducted. J have travelled by 

;hera more than once, and know nothing more agi'ee- 

sble than to lounge on the " hurricane deck" of the 

Golden City, or the Constitution, and placidly steam 

along past the green shores of coffee -yielding Costa 

tiie hold, rocky coast uf Mexico, the arid 

,ndeur of Cape St. Lucas, and the mountains covered 

ith wild oats, which form the majestic sea-wall of 

Cfllifomin. In two weeks from leaving Panama yon 

fioat through the Golden Gate and land at San 

i'rancisco. 

Artemus has been very modest in his book, and 

litted to say a word in reference to his success in 

le metropolis of California. Here in England, where 

the days of lecturing seem to have passed away with 

the decadence of the Mechanics' Institute, it may 

surprise many to learn that at his first lecture at San. 
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Francisco, Ai-tenius Ward received over 1000 dollars 
(£320). And they pay in gold in Ciilifumia, a State 
law prohibiting tho use of paper money. Greenbacka 
are as much curiosities there as golden dollars are in 
New York at the present moment. 

From California we crossed the Sierra into Nevada, 
raore poetically called "the Silver Land." In the 
following pages it is spoken of as Washoe; and by 
that name it was originally known when its argentine 
treasures were first discovered. At the present 
moment the name of Washoe is limited to a small city 
in one comer of the State. Than Nevada, I scarcely 
know of a place which would convey more extraordi- 
nary impressions to the mind of a traveller from the 
Old World, Journeying to it by the route which we 
took, or indeed by any route from California, the 
Sierra Nevada mountains have to be crossed at an 
altitude of full six thousand feet; and in descending 
from the summit to the other side the coach glides 
alonjf a mountain shelf — a perpendicular wall of rock 
to the left) and an abyss on the right, — to look down 
which requires stronger nerves than very many 
travellers possess. Used to the peril of the descent, 
the conchmeu drive down the frightful incline at full 
speed, while the occupants of the vehicle clutch its roof, 
or its sides, and hold tlieir breath in the anxiety of 
their terror. Far away in the distance gleams Lake 
Tahoe, once called Lake Bigler, after " Fat John 
Bigler," formerly Governor of California, bat who 
lost the honour of having the lake called by his name 
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"When his pDlltical principles ceased to please. Seen 
as we beheld it, in the early morning light, anil as we 
scudded nt a mad pace down the mcmotain side, its sur- 
rounding peaks lightsd up with rosy splendour, and 
its broad expiinae of silent, lonely water glowing with 
ilver brightueas, I could think of nothing in Swit- 
serland half so grand, nor anything in Italy half so 
larming. The lake is forty miles in length. We 
'ove along beside it on our way to Carson City, and 
ipped to breakfast off aoaie delicious fish taken out 
tf its waters. Then came tha ascent of tha Second 
lummit, the first glance at the silver regions, and the 
enes to which Artemus Ward alludes in the fifth, 
tth, seventh, and eighth chapters of this volume. 
Mr. Brown (for sucli is the real name of Artemus 
ard) has never pretended to be a descriptive writer. 
.8 he himself would say, scenery is not one of his 
forts." Place an odd man beside a very large 
lountain, and let Artemus Ward pass by. He will 
the man, and catch his peculiarities with photo- 
graphic celerity; hut he will probably fail to notice 
whether the background to liis figure is a mountain 
open plain. Travelhug with him, I have been 
my times surprised at the rapidity with which be 
rasped character, especially if it verged towards 
the eccentric. Were he a landscape writer — and 
why should there not be landscape writers as well 
as landscape painters? — he would have written at 
length of the wonders of that Washoe ride, and the 
glories of that marvellous land, wherein, to use one 
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of liis own witticisms not iatroduced in the book, 
" Silver is lying around loose, and thefts of it are 
termed silver-guilt." He mada ii descent into the 
Gould and Carry mine, meDtioned by him in the 
chapter on Washoe, and his experiences therein wonld 
alone make n pletisiant story. 

New Years-day, lH(i4, found us both in Virginia 
City, perched up on the side of Mount Davidson, some 
live or six thousand I'eet above the sea-level, with e, 
magnificent view before us of the desert over which 
we had to find our way to Utah. It was a pleasant 
prospect to look down upon. Nothing but arid rocks 
and sandy plains, speckled with Artemisia or sage- 
brush. No village for full two hundred miles, and. 
any number of the worst tribe of Indians — the Go- 
shoots — agreeably besprinkling the path. We escaped 
by exactly twenty-four hours the honour of being 
scalped at a station west of Iteesa Kiver. On the 
night following our departure, the noble red man came 
■with liis tomahawk and slaughtered the men who had 
liaraessed-up our horses. 

The Reese River silver-minea have acquired great 
celebrity since Artemua Ward lectured iu Austin. 
He announced the lecture as " The Pioneer Lecture in 
the Shoshone Nation." The admission was one dollar 
and a half (fis. English), and half-a-dozen Shoshone 
warriors, in all the glory of grease aud red-ochre, clus- 
tered around the door of the court-house. It is hardly 
more than a year and n half ago ; Austin was then a 
straggling mining tovm of little more than a year's 
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growtli. At the present mometit it is a, city, witb it 
ranyor and coi'poration, plate-glaaa wiodows, and » 
theatre. Embosomed as it is among mountains, fair 
away from all other cities, a silver mine behind every 
house, iiud Indians sauntering about its streets, it is 
one of the strangest of the many strange cities of the 
new Western World. 

Coach and sleigh alternately took us on from Reese 
by way of Fort Enby to Salt Lake City. It is a 
drive of very nearly four hundred miles. Grandeur 
of scenery and the novelties of the journey fail to 
compensate for the loss of sleep, the fatigue of miud 
and body occasioned by continuous jolting over rocky 
paths, and the inconvenience of travelling in an open 
sleigh at midnight, in the midst of a snow storm, 
knowing that you are some thou sand feet up a moun- 
tain side, and seeing no indications of any track by 
which you may reach the valley below. The stations on 
the I'oad are miserable in the extreme. Sometimes they 
are mere " dug-outs," as they are called, excavations in 
which are stables for the horses or mules, and a subter- 
ranean den for the poor isolated wretch to sleep in who 
has charge of the property of the company. A few 
of the stations are square-built forts of adobe, or sun- 
dried brick, with an apartment in the corner for 
the keeper and bis companions — that is, if he happens 
to have any. Where these station-keepers come from is 
a problem to the traveller. Tall, gaunt, dirty, with long 
untrimmed hair, shaggy whiskers, and innocentof liuen, 
these pariahs of the desert lead the dreariest kind of 
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life, devoid of all comfort, and liable at any time to fall 
tbe victims of the revengeful Indian. Among them 
are found the disappointed miner from California, 
the hunted outlaw from Texas, the spirit-broken 
bandit of Chihuahua, and the exacerbated Juariat of 
Mexico. At n station at which we halted near Bear 
Eiver, and where the surroundings appeared to me to 
be unusually dreary, I remarked tu the station- keeper 
that he must he sadly in want of company. His 
reply startled me, " Not while I can talk with Martin 
I.uther and Daniel Webster." Ha was a forlorn 
Spiritualist from Melrose, near Boston. How he 
accommodated the "spirits" I know notj for the 
room was too small to hold a table, and a broad shelf , 
served as a substitute. 

There was another station — Needle Rock — to which 
Artemus refers, where the keeper was the most 
pitiable specimen we had seen of his class. Hia 
habitation was high up ou a table-land of desert. 
The scene around was arid, sterile, forlorn, and 
wretched to the last degree. It was winter. He 
had to go two miles to a spring and break in the ice 
for water. We passed him as he was so engaged. 
Half-starved, toothless, consumptive, grim and ghastly, 
we could not but pity him and offer a few consoling 
jokes. His reply was, " I guess I'll get a wife this 
summer, and then I'll be better off." Poor fellow ! 
The bride waiting for him seemed to be her whom we 
wed with a ring of earth, and who has dust and ashes 
for her dower. 
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Stations serve two purposes. At thom you cliimge 
borses or mules, and at them you obtain meals, tlie 
latter of which purposes is effected in it maouer 
peculiar to the plains. Coffee without milk, imil fre- 
quently without sugar, bread baked while you are 
waiting, and bacon broiled as espBditiously as possible. 
You know that you are corning to a atatiun long 
before you see it. So odoriferous is the bacon that 
you scent it two miles away, and generally you prefer 
its odour at that distance. Fortified with strong 
bacon, frozen, weary, and yet jolly — for who could not 
be so with Artemua ?— we arrived at Salt Lake City. 
And what is Salt Lake City like ? Everybody 
aeks the question. To rightly understand its position 
it must liret be premised thut it is situated on ths 
great table-land of the central portion of the North 
American continent. Every street in it is 4000 feet 
above the sea-level. The Andes of South America, 
trending north at the Isthmus, break up into two 
great chains, which, on the western side of the con- 
tinent, form first the Cordilleras of Anahuac, in Mexico, 
and then the Sierra Nevada iu California, while on the 
eastern side they form first the Cordillera of the 
Sierra iladre, which more northward becomes the 
Rocky Mountains. Between this V-like expansion 
is a table-land, on which stands the city of Mexico 
in a southerly direction, and the city of the Groat 
Salt Lake more to the northward. The Mormon 
capital occupies the north-eaateni extremity, of a 
valley, and that valley is one of the most beautiful 
h 
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of any on tlte globe. Surrounded by muimtains— 
the "VVasach range to the east anil tbe Oijuirrh rangi 
to the west, watered by the river Jordan, 
tiowB through it for twenty-five miles, and fertile evefl| 
to u, luxurianco of fertility. No wonder that ■ 
Mormon leaders selected it for their ^^ecca — their | 
Jerusalem — their Holy City. Dr. Johnson, had he^ 
seen it, would havo made it the home of Rasselaa. 1 
Visions of it, so the Mormons tell you, were revealed J 
by Heaven to Mr. Joseph Smith, jun., long before t 
Mormon inhabited it. Mr. Joseph Smith is said t 
have related his visions to his disciples ; and Brothea 
Snow, actor and " saint," assured me that he knew th^ 
valley the moment he saw it, from the descriptiojl 
given hy Mr. Smith of bis vision. Whether tbj 
Mormons came upon it by chance, or whether they 
received iuformation of its desirable eharacter, they 
at any rate acted wisely in selecting it for their 
Tadmor of the Desert. The mountains wliich enviroa 
the valley rise to an altitude of from six to seven 
thousand feet ; shutting it in from the desert without, 
and rendering it more impregnable than any fortified 
city. The passes by which it can he entered are few, 
and admit of easy defence. Mormons guard them, 
and tbe Indians beyond are unquestionably the Mor- 
mon's friends — possibly their allies. 

An erroneous belief prevails among those not 
better informed that Salt Lake City is on the borders 
of the Great Salt Lake. Such is not the case. The 
lake is eighteen miles away in a gap among tbe moun- 
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tains. It is so salt that three barrels of the water are 
said to yield on evaporation one barrel of pure salt. 
Nothing animate exists in it except a amall insect, 
which amnses itself by practising saltatory exercises on 
its surface. As Artemua has elsewhere said, "It is 
too saline to sail in." 

The city itself is built on what geologists term " a 
bench" of the mountains, and overlooks tho valley. 
Higher up, on another bench to the south-east, is 
Camp Douglas, where the United States' government 
keeps about two thousand Californian soldiers to over- 
awe Brigham Young. But the Mormons are all mili- 
tary; and were a collision to come about between 
them and the American authorities, they would un- 
doubtedly turn out to a man. Whether they have 
arms enough, is not very well Icnown: 1 believe they 
The United States sent General A. S. Johnston 
it them during the administration of President 
Bnchanan. The^ftsco of the expedition is matter of 
Hatory; but the oddest result is, that the musket- 
barrels of that expeditionary army now form the water- 
pipes of Brigham Young's palace and premises. 

No wonder that the Mormon believes in bis faith, 
or at any rate that tlie poorer and less intelligent of 
them do. Collected from the uneducated districts of 
Wales, Lancashire, and the Scottish Highlands 
— from the shores of Norwegian fiords and the 
skirts of Swedish pine-forests — they arrive at New 
York, in most instances without money, and in 
themselves helpless. These are met by the agents 
h2 
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of the Monnon rulers, escorted through 
Htates asd Hcross the Mississippi and Missouri 
to Florence, iu NebrEiska. Arrived there, they meet 
the tmiii of waggons and the great band of guides, 
which Brigham Young Ims sent on to convey them 
ticrosB the plains and over the Rocky Mountains to Salt 
Lake City. Entering atlength the Promised Land, they 
are marched to Emigrotion Square, and passed nnder 
review by Bri^am himself and by the elders of 
the Church. V_There ore those who afBrm that 
during the inspection, if Brigham sees a pretty 
girl he " makes a note of it," and that, if any one of 
the bishops or elders effects a like diseovery, he acts 
in a similar manner. Be this as it may, it is the duty 
of "the Church" to look out for the welfare of the 
new-comers, and she does so in what she considers to 
be the best way. No one must starve ; no one must 
be idle; no marriageable maiden must go witliout a 
husband, if one, or the twentieth part of one, is to be 
liad. In two years, Hodge, the agi'icultural labourer, 
who never earned more than ten shillings per week 
in his own country, finds himself in the possession of 
a nice piece of land, a cottage, and a cow, while 
Mary, from Chowbent, or Maggy, from the Caledonian 
Canal, discovers herself to be the sixteenth wife of a 
bishop, whose other fifteen wives call her " sister," 
allow her to take care of their children, and trust to 
share with her, when they die, all the privileges of 
Paratlise, derivable from their matrimonial participa- 
tion in their husband's holiness. Ask Maggy, or Mni-y, 
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or Hodge, whether lie or she believes iii the truth of 
Mormoiidom, Is it possible for nuyoueof them to dis- 
believe, looking at liis or her present prosperity, aad 
being tiiuglit to regard the cow, the cottage, and the 
borne aa " the blessing of the Lord" in reward for faith? 
Oontentment, industry, prosperity, and Imppineas, 
appears to the superficial observer to bo the lot of the 
Mormons. Tiie Canaan in which they dwell veritably 
"flows with milk and honey." Pasturage is riph, 
stock is good, fields are fertile, and there is a market 
lor all that can be niised. The inhabitants of the city 
number about 30,000, but in the territory there can- 
not be less than 100,000 Mormons. The produce of 
field and farm not only finds ii market among them- 
aeivea, but among miners in distant gold-fields, and 
soldiers in remote forts and outposts of tlie desert. 
Fruit grows in abundance, the apricot and the pencli- 
tree bloom in every garden ; tlie vine, the "maize, 
and the sorghum plant supply luscious food and 
exhiianiting drink. Every house within the city 
has one aud a-half square acre to stand upon, 
while those outside the city proper are each sur- 
rounded with their eight or ten acres of land. A 
stream of clear water from the mountains runs through 
y street, and lines of poplars or clumps of cotton- 
1, locust, or acacia, lend a grateful shade wherever 
Lade is desirable. The crescent-crowned dome and 
Be minaret for tlie muezzin are all that are wanted to 
live Salt Lake City the aspect of the Asiatic Orient. 
L So much for the appearance of the city. Now for 
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its inner life. Aud here I tread on dangerous ground. 
We English ure not very sensitive to the criticisms of 
foreigners, the Americans are more so, but the Mor- 
mons are most so of all. Say one word against their 
institutions alter you have been among them, and 
they howl at you for your ingratitude and your want 
of courtesy after receiving hospitality ; albeit that the 
hospitality amounted to no more than you paid for, 
and you cannot for tha life of you discover wherein 
you have reiisuo to be grateful. Let me give them 
full credit for their virtues, and say that they had no 
public bar-room in the city, nor any gaming-hou3e 
when Artemns and I were there, aud that I am ready- 
to believe, as they asserted, that the social evil did 
not exist among them. But on i\\s fer contra side 
of the question let me place polygamy and the most 
blasphemous burlesque of what the Christian world 
considers to ba religion. In a cemetery at Sharon, 
Connecticut, is a family lot in which seven graves are 
arranged in a circle. SL-i stones commemorate six 
deceased wives of one gentleman, while the seventh 
and more elegant slab bears the affecting inscription, 
"Our husband." Whether the dead man was a 
Mormon or not I do not Itnow, but if Brigham 
Young were to die, and his wives were to be 
aiTanged around him in similar manner, the circle 
would require the area of an ordinary cemetery. 
How many he has I do not know ; nor do I believe 
that anyone not a Mormon is informed. He owns a 
harem within hia palace ibr tliose who live with him. 
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Ktd calls it tlie " Lion Ilouse." The ladies — there 

may be fifty uf them and there may be more — have 

each n room Bimilarly furaislied. No ilrones being 

allowed in the hive, all work, and make whatever is 

req^uired for the use of the family. "Besides these 

inmates of the seraglio, Brigham has a huodred or 

two others distributed throughout the territory, who . 

are " sealed " to him, and who by virtue of the sealing 

process hope to share blisa with him here after. /From 

what I could leai'n of the crued of the MormtTns it 

appears to he one of their tenets that an unmarried 

iady cannot have a future state. The wife goes to 

Heaven clinging to the skirts of her husband's coat, 

and just as many aa can hitch on he is believed to 

be able to take there with him. Consequently the 

man who holds the highest position in the church is 

the most sought after by young ladies desiring to 

bo sealed. Heber C. Kimball has, I believe, almost 

^^_^ many wives as Brigham Young. Many of the 

^^■tteaints," as they self-righteously call themselves, 

^^Hsive from three to ten. Some are content with only 

^^^bo, and there are those who have but one. Among 

^^^^BflmEelves they do not call it polygamy or bigamy ; 

^H|pe -word for it is " plurality." 

To go to a party in Salt Lake City is a very jolly 
aftto. I went to one where there were thirty-three 
young ladies, and only nine gentlemen. All of the 
thirty-tliree were, I believe, unmarried. The female 
element is very plentiful, owing partly to there being 
more female immigrants than males, and also owing 
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to the physiological fact that pulygamy proJuces , 
more ofisgnng of the feminine gender than of the 
raasculinej Amuaeiaenta, theatrical, musical, and 
Terpsichore an, are patrouised largely by both young 
and old. A bishop thinks nothing of enactiug a 
part at a theatre, Brighani Young's three best-be- 
loved daughters played publiely the parts of Aglaia, 
Euphroayne, and Thaha, in the drama of " The 
Marble Haart." The performances at the play-houae 
are occasionally announced from the pnlpit, and the 
"Apostle's Ball" is attended by every devout saint 
who can procure a ticket of admisaion. 

Are the Mormon women pretty '? Many have asked 
me the question. Pardon me, Mormon hidiea, while 
I truthfully reply. Some are pretty enough. I regret 
they ai'e so few; but it is easily to be understood, 
bearing in mind the sources whence the female popu- 
lation of Mormondom is drawn, that beauty is the 
exception, not the rule. With intellects only half 
cultivated, with the natural instincts of woman in 
abeyance, and the help-mate of man degraded into 
the position of his servant and his plaything, can it 
be expected that the mind should give glory to the 
countenance, or Dante's " Lampeggiar del' angelico 
riso" illume the face of her whose soul belongs to her 
liusband, not to herself!' 

" And bow do the Mormon ladies like polygamy ?" 
was the next question which everybody asked Artemus 
Ward and myself on our return home. Whatever 
their woes are, they keep them to themselves, and do 
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not iliselusB them to casual tvrivellers. Some of tUe 
more strong-minded iimoug tliem may consider it to 
be a comiaeudable inatitutioa. Mrs. Belinda "M. 
Prutt, for inatance, in a published letter of hers, to a 
"dear sister," says — 

" The polygiimic law of God opens to all vigorous, 
healthy, and virtuous women a door by which they 
may become honuurable wives of virtuous men, and 
mothers of faithful, virtuous, healthy, and vigorous 
children. Do not let your prejudices and traditions 
keep you from believing the J3ible, nor from yonr 
seat in the kingdom of Heaven among the ruyuL 
family of polygnraists !" 

Mrs. Belinda Jlarden Pratt is not like most 
women. -^ 

"Do you menn to say that you could not love three 
wives ?■■ waa the question addressed to mc by a very 
pretty Mormon lady, whose husband was sealed to 
two besides Ijerself. "I nm sorry for yon," she added, 
" because it shows that grace has never triumphed in 
you." On inquiry, I tbnnd that she was the favourite 
of her husband, that wife No. y was a servant in 
tlie house, and that, wife No. 1 lived in an onthonse 
at the end of the garden, and never came into the 
parlour of the principal residence. 

The beat proof of tho female population being dis- 
contented with their position is furnished by some 
extracts from sermons preached by Brigham Young 
and Heber 0. Kimball, published in the "Deseret 
News," and quoted by the Honourable John Oradle- 
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baugli, in liis speech Against tLe uiloiJssioa of Utah 
ns ti State of the Union. In one of these, Brigham 
thus addresses liis Hock : — 

" Now for my proposition : it is more particularly for 
iiiy Bisters, ns it U frequently hoppeitinj that women sat/ 
—ihetf are unhappy. Men will say, 'My wife, thoug-h a 
most excellent woman, has not seen a happy day since I 
took my first wife ;' ' No, not a happy day for a year;' Bays 
one, and another ha* not seen a happy day for five years. 
It is said that women are tied down and abused ; that they 
are misused and have not tlio hberty they ought to have ; 
that many of them are wading through a perfect Hood of 
tears, because of the coudnct of some men, together with 
thrir own folly. 

" I wish my women to understand that what 1 am going 
to fay is for tbem, as well as for all others, and I want 
those who are here to tell tlieir sisters that I am going to 
give you from this time to the Siith day of October next 
for reflection, that you may determine whether you wish. 
to stay with your hushanils or not, and then I am going 
to set every woman at liberty, and say to them — ' Now 
go your way ; my women with the rest, go your way.' And 
jfty wives have got to do ooa of two things : either round up 
their shoulders to hear the afflictions of this world and 
live their religion, or they may leave ; for I will not have 
them about me. I will go into heaven alone, rather than 
have scratching aud fighting around me. 

" Sisters, I am not joking. I do not throw out my 
proposition to banter your feelings, to see whether you 
wdl leave your husbands, all or any of you. But I do 
know that there is no cessation to tks everlasting vihmitiQe 
ofmanyoftheicomm in this territory; and if the women wiU. 
*'""" ''""'" ^''"-'""mandraents of God and continue to do 



turn from the c 
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Epise the ordev of heaven, I will pray that the cui-se of tlio 
Almighty may be cloafi to their heels, and that it may be 
following them all the day long. And tiioae that enter into 
it and are faithful, I will promise that they sliall be qiieeua 
in heaven and rulers to all eternity." — Deseret News, Sept. 
21, 1850. 

Tlian the above extract no better authority could be 
adduced for the statement frequently made tliat the 
women of Utah are unhappy. In what light they are 
regarded by the men may he judged from the fact 
that Heber C. Kimball, the nextiu office to Brigham, 
frequently mentions his wives by the endearing appel- 
lation of his "cows!" 

What will become of this strangely constituted 
imperium in imperio wliich Mormonism has built up 
iD the heart of the American desert and under the flag 
of the United States is for the future to moke evident. 
The generality of the Mormon population seem flnnly 
to helievo that they are to be the ruling race in 
America, but whether the leaders and priucipal men 
honestly think so is very doubtful. lu the event of 
another hegira, rumour points to the Sandwich 
Islands as the place where Mormonism will yet more 
fully develops itself. 

One fact relative to Salt Lake City deserves to ho 
noticed, as it is very indicative of the present state of 
intellectual culture among the inhabitants. When 
Avtemus was there, I could not find a btiok-shop in 
the whole place. The nearest nppronclies to one were 
some very old books at a grocery store near the hotel. 
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and the sturo ki'pt by \V. W. Phetps, wliose name 
oocurs in the following pages. A notico in the window 
of the latter informed t!ie pnaser-by that dried apples 
were tnken in exchnnge for almanacs. Amongst the 
dust and rubbish inside two or three old books were 
disceraible. Sadly iu want of literature, (ind hunting 
over the extensive Gentile store of Mr. Walker, who 
deals in silks, coffee, treacle, muslitm, mirdiciaes, and 
cart-wheels, two volumea were discovered for sale : an 
old volume on "The Art of Shoeing Horses," and 
" Aurora Leigh," by Mrs. Browning ; Mr, Walker 
asked ten dollars for the shoeing book, three for 
Mra. Ei-04yning, and offered to throw in a spotted 
cravnt if a purchase wem made of both. 

Coming along iu the coach over the plains frgm 
Salt Lake, I was separated for a time from Artemua. 
In the couch with me were three exceedingly jolly 
Mormons, One was Mr. John Young, a very intelli- 
gent son of Brigham's, another was Bishop Statues, 
Librarian of the Utah Library, and the tliird Mr. 
Hiram Clawson, manager of the theatre and son-in- 
law to Brigham Young. All tliree were " saints," and 
each of them had two or three wives at home in Utali. 
They were travelling east on various errands, one of 
which was to purchase dresses and negotiate for gas- 
works for the theatre. A conversation arose on the 
subject why it is that the outer world expresses dis- 
gust or scorn at Mormon doings. " Wliat cause is 
there to sneer or to make fun of us ?" asked the elder 
of the party. I remembered that the three had not 
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long since joined in the chorus of, "Hip! slap! set 
him up again," tho origiunl American version of the 
modern vulgar ditty of "Slap, hang!" and I replied 
bj asking if they thought that there was nothing 
ridiculous in a " saint" going to New Yorlc to buy a 
theatrical wardrobe, or in three " saints," one of whom 
was 4 bishop, yelling in chorus the wretched nonsense 
of " Kip, slap." The expression of their countenances 
told me that they thought me to be absurd, not them- 
i]ves. 

sing tho material gleaned by him during his visit 
tJtah, Artemus Ward has constructed an entertain- 
ment very popular at tlie present moment throughout 
the United States, and which he promises to bring to 
England. Here are a few of the recent notes and 
is appended to his present programme — 



^sglve 

m 



■C 



Soldiers oil the battle-field wiU be admitted to this 
Eiitei'tainment gi'atie. 



^" The Indians on the Overknd Koute live on Houtes 
and Ilerlies. They are an intemperate people. They 
drink with impunity, or anybody who invites them. 

■ Artemus Ward delivered Lectures before 
|ALL THE CROWNED HEADS OF EUROPE 

ever thought of delivering lectures. 



[The festivities will bo commenced by the pianist, a gen- 
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tleman who used to board in the same street with Mr. 
Gottschalk. The man who kept the boarding-house re- 
members it distinctly. The overture will consist of a 
medley of airs, including the touching new ballads, " Dear 
Sister, is there any Pie in the House ?" " My gentle 
Father, have you any Fine Cut about you?" "Mother, 
is the Battle o'er, and is it Safe for me to Come Home 
from Canada?" and (by request of many families who 
who haven't heard it) " Tramp, Tramp, Tramp, the Boys 
are Munching !" While the enraptured ear drinks in. this 
Sweet music [we pay our pianist nine dollars a week and 
"find him"] the eye will be enchained by the magnificent 
green baize covering of the Panorama. This green baize 
cost forty cents a yard at Mr. Stewart's store. It was 
bought in deference to the present popularity of " The 
"Wearing o' the Green. "We shall keep up with the times, 
if we spend the last dollar our friends have got. 



Those of the Audience who do not feel offended 
with Artemus Ward are cordially invited to call upon 
him, often, at his fine new house in Brooklyn. His house 
is on the right hand side as you cross the Ferry, and may 
be easily distinguished from the other houses by its having 
a Cupola and a Mortgage on it. 



Main Street, East Side. — The Salt Lake'House, &c. 
It is a temperance Hotel. In fact, the Maine Law is 
rigidly enforced in Utah. 

She's the most distressful country that ever yet has bin, 
They're imprisonin' men and women there for sellin' of the gin. 
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_ ' The MoEMOir Tueatke. — Homeo and'JuUefc, wifcli ten 
Juliets. — It is confusing fco Eotneo, nnd when Juliet asks — 
" Wliei'iifore art thou, Romeo?" Romy iinswera that lie 
don't know, scaraelif, whereabout'a lie'a gone to. 



^^ Au Intermission of five minutes will occur here, so 
the Lecturer can g^o across the street to " see a man." 
Tlio Pianist, however, will meanwhile practice some neiv 



Foliowing these notes and rules coiue some bur- 
lesque press Qotices ; the places to which the papers are 
accredited, are the most out-of-the-way nnit ridioultius 
little places iu the United States. I select some of 
these hizai-re critiriues : — 



^^^to.1 



From the Shoyhoygan (Wiseonsio) Sagle of Liberty. 
AnTEMira Wakd. — This groat lecturer called on us to- 
ly and ordered quite a lot of Job Printing. We conaider 
him one of the greatest lecturers in this country. 



PProm the Skoishegaa (Maine) Olarioii. 
Although his style is different from Washington Irviug's, 
we cannot bo blind to the fact that Mr, Irving's style is 
different from his. 



From the Raltioaif Oazetle. 
Not a dry eye in tho audience. Many could lun 
borrowed money of him on tho spot. 
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From the HohoJcen Expounder, 
No family should be without him. 



From the Keokuk (Iowa) Banner, 
"We don't know when we have been moffe so. 

With regard to Artemus Ward's Entertainment I 
have only to say, using a novel and poetic phrase, 
*' It must be seen to be believed." It is the manner 
of the man even more than his matter which attracts 
large audiences. His singularly sparse form, his 
comic profile, the prominence of one particular feature 
of his face, the way ho has of saying good things, as 
if perfectly unconscious of what he is saying, and the 
habit he has of punctuating his sentences by twiddling 
a little black cane, are all powerful aids to him as a 
lecturer. In his exoteric developments he is the most 
mirthful of men, and those who know him intimately, 
as I do, know him to be as gentle-hearted as he is 
genial, as candid as he is cordial, as true as he is 
talented. 

Edwakd p. Kingston. 

London^ 1865. 



PART I. 



AMONa THE MORMONS. 
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New York, Oct. 13, 1803. 
The stenmer Ariel starts for California at noon, 

Her deoks are crowded witli excited passengers, who 
insanely undertake to "look after" their trunks and 
tilings; and what with our smashing against each 
other, and the yells of the porters, and the wails over 
lost baggage, and the crash of boxes, and the roar 
of the boilers, we are for the time-being about as 
unhappy a lot of maniacs as were ever thrown 
together. 

I am one of them. I am rushing round with a 
glaring eye in searcb of a box. 

Great jam, in which I find a sweet young lady, 
with golden hair, clinging to mo fondly, and saying, 
" Dear George, farewell I" — Discovers her mistake, 
and disappears. 

I should like to be George some more. 

Confusion so great that I seek refuge in & state- 
room, which contains a single lady of forty-five 
summers, who says, "Base man! — leave me!" I 
leave her. 

. B 2 
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By-and-by we cool down, and become somewhat 
regulated. 



Next Day. 
When the gong sounds for breakfast we are fairly 
out on the sea, which runs roughly, and the Ariel 
rocks wildly. Many of the passengers are sick, and 
a young naval officer establishes a reputation as a 
wit by caiTving to one of the invalids a plate of raw 
salt pork, swimming in cheap molasses. I am not 
sick ; so I roll round the deck in the most cheerful 
sea-dog manner. 



The nextday and the next pass by in a serene manner. 
The waves are smooth now, and we can all eat and 
sleep. J We might have enjoyed ourselves very well, I 
fancy, if the Ariel, whose capacity was about three 
hundred and fifty passengers, had not on this occaision 
carried nearly nine hundred, a hundred at least of 
whom were children of an unpleasant age. Captain 
Semmes captured the Ariel once, and it is to be deeply 
regretted that that thrifty buccaneer hadn't made 
mincemeat of her, because she is a miserable tub at 
best, and hasn't much more right to be afloat than a 
second-hand coffin has. I do not know her proprietor, 
Mr. C. Vanderbilt ; but I know of several excellent 
mill privileges in the State of Maine, and not one of 
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them is so tlioronghly Dam'd as he was all tlio wny 
from New York to Aspinwall. 

I had far rather say a pleasant thing than a harsli 
one ; but it is due to the large number of respectable 
ladies and gentlemen, who were on board the steamer 
Ariel with me, that I state here that the accommoda- 
tions on that steamer were very vile. If I did not so 
state, my conscience would stiog rae through life, and 
I should have horrid dreams like Richard HI,, Esq. 

The proprietor apparently thought we were under- 
going transportation for life to some lonely island, 
and the very waiters who hrought us meats that any 
warden of any penitentiary would blush to offer con- 
■victa, seemed to think it was a glaring error our not 
being in chains. 

As a specimen of the liberal manner in which this 
steamer was managed, I will mention that the purser 
(n very pleasant person, by the way) was made to 
unite the positions of purser, baggage- clerk, and 
doctor; and I one day had a lurking suspicion that 
he was among the waiters in the dining-cabin, dis- 
guised in a white jacket and slipshod pumps. 

KI have spoken my Piece about the Ariel, and I 
pe Mr. Vanderbilt will reform ere it is too late. 
Dr. Watts says the vilest sinner may return as long 
as the gas-metera work well, or words to that 
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We were so densely crowded on board the Ariel, 
that I cannot conscientiously say we were altogether 
happy. And sea-voyages at best are a Utile stapid. 
On the whole I should prefer a voyage on the Erie 
Canal, where there isn't any danger, and where you 
can carry picturesque scenery along with you — so to 
speak. 




THE ISTHMUS. 

On tlie ninth day we I'each Aspinwall in the Ke- 
pablie of Grenada. The President of New Greiiada 
is a Centi'al American named Mosquero, I was told 
that he derived quite a portion of his income by 
caiTving passengers' valises and things from the 
steamer to the hotels in Aspinwall. It was an infa- 
mous falsehood. Fancy A. Lincoln carrying carpet- 
bags and things ! and indeed I should rather trust 
liim witli them than ilosquero, because the former 
gentleman, as 1 think some one has before observed, 
is " honest." 

I intrust my bag to a speckled native, who confi- 
dentially gives me to undetstand that ha is the only 
strictly honest person in Aspinwall. The rest, he 
says, are niggers — whicli the coloured people of the 
Isthmus regai'd as about as scathing a thing as they 
can say of one another. 

I examine the New Gveuadian flag, which waves 
from the chamber-window of a refreshment saloon. 
It is of simple design. You can make one. 

Take half of a cotton shirt, that has been worn 
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two months, and dip it in molasses of the Day aod 
Martin brand. Then let the flies gambol over it for 
a few days, and you have it. It is aa emblem of 
Sweet Liberty. 

At the Howard House tlie man of ain rubbeth toe 
hair of the horse to the bowels of the cot, and out 
girls are waving their lily-white hoofs in the dazzling 
waltz. 

We have a quadrille, in which an English person 
slips up and jams liis massive brow against my 
stomach. He apologizes, and I say, "all right, my 
lord." I subsequently ascertained that he superin- 
tended the shipping of coals for the British steamers, 
and owned fighting cocks. 

The ball stops suddenly. 

Groat excitement. One of our passengers intoxi- 
cated and riotous in the street. Openly and avow- 
edly desires the entire iiepublic of New Grenada to 
" come on." 

In case they do come on, agrees to make it lively 
for them. Is quieted down at last, and marched off 
to prison by a squad of Grenndian troops. Is musical 
ns he pusses the hotel, and, smiting sweetly upon the 
ladies and children on the balcony, expresses a dis- 
tinct desire to be an Angel, and with the Angels 
stand. After which he leaps nimbly into the air and 
imitates the war-cry of the red man. 



w 
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The natives amass wealth by carrying valises, kc, 
tben squander it for liquor. My native comes to me 
as I sit on the veranda of tlie Howard House smoking 
a cigar, and solicits the job of taking my things to 
the cars next morning. He is intoxicated, and has 
been fighting, to the palpable detriment of his wearing 
ipparel ; for he has only a pair of tattered pantaloons 
id a very small quantity of shirt left. 



We go to bed. Eight of ua are assigned to a 
small den upstairs, with only two lame apologies for 



t 
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MosquitoDs and even rats annoy ua fearfully. 

bold rat gnaws at the feet of a young English- 
man in the party. This was more than the young 
Euglishm;in could stand, and rising from his bed ha 
asked us if New Grenada wasn't a Eepublic ? We 
said it was, "I thought so," he saiJ. " Of course I 
mean no disrespect to the United States of America 
the remark, hut I think I prefer a bloated mo- 
■chy 1" He smiled sadly — then handing his purse 

his mother's photograph to another English 
-person, he whispered softlv, " If I am eaten up, give 
them to Me mother — tell her I died like a true 
Briton, with no faith whatever in the success of a re- 
publican form of government!" And then he crept 
back to bed again. 
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■\Ve start at seven the next uioniing for Panama. 

Jly native comes liriglit and early to transport my 
cavpet sack to tlie railway station. His olothes have 
suffered still more during the niglit, for he comes to 
me now dressed only in a small rag and one boot. 

At last we are off. "Adios, Americanos!" the 
natives cry ; to which I pleasantly reply, " Adous ! 
and long may it bo before you bavo a chance to Do 



The cars arc comfortable on the Panama railway, 
and the country through which we pass is very beau- 
tiJiil, But it will not do to trust it much, because it 
breeds fevers and other unpleasant disorders, at all 
seasons of the year. Like a girl we most all have 
known, the Isthmus is fair but false. 

There are mud huts all along the route, and half- 
naked savages gaze patronizingly upon us from their 
door-ways. An elderly lady in spectacles appews 
to he much scandalized by the scant dress of these 
people, and wants to know why the Select Men don't 
put a stop to it From this, and a remark she inci- 
dentally makes about her son who has invented a 
washing machine which will wash, wring, and dry a 
shirt in ten minutes, I infer that she is from the hills 
of Old New England, like the Hutchinson family. 

The Central American is lazy. The only exercise 
he ever takes is to occasionally produce a Bevolution 
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len his feet begin to swell and there are premoni- 
tory symptoms of gout, he " revoliishes" ft spell, and 
tben aereneiy returns to his cigarette and hammock 
Trader the palm ti-ees. 

These Central American Repnblios are queer cou- 
cerns, I do not of course precisely know what a 
last year's coif's ideas of immortal glory may be, but 
probably they are about as lucid as those of a Cen- 
tral American in regard to a republican form of 
government. 

And yet I am told tbey are a kindly people in the 
I never met but one of them — a Costa-Rican, 
in board the Ariel. He lay sick with fever, and I 
rent to him and took his bot hand gently in mine. 
"T shall never forget his look of gratitude. And the 
next day be borrowed five dollars of me, shedding 
tears as he put it in his pocket. 



At Panama we lose several of our passengers, and 
Dng them three Peruvian ladies, who go to Lima, 

city of volcanic irruptions and veiled black-eyed 
^auties. 

The Seiioritas who leave lis at Panama are splen- 
pd creatures. They learned me Spanish, and in the 
onligbt we walked on deck and talked of 
^e land of Pizarro. (You know old Piz. conquered 
and although be was not educated at West 
K)int, he had still some military talent) I f< 
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though I had lost all my relations, including my 
grandmother and the cooking stove, when these gay 
young Seiioritas go away. 

They do not go to Peru on a Peruvian hark, but 
on an English steamer. 



We find the St. Louis, the steamer awaiting us at 
Panama, a cheerful and well-appointed hoat, and com- 
manded hy Capt. Hudson. 



'J 



in. 

MEXICO. 

HTe make Acapuico, a Mexicaa coast town of some 
mportance, in a few days, and all go ashore. 

The pretty peasant girls peddle necklaces made of 
diells, and oranges, in the streets of Acapuico, on 
rteamer days. They are quite naive about it. Hand- 
ing you a necklace, they will say, "Me give you 
preB-C)i(, Seuor," and tben retire with a low curtsey. 
Ketuming, however, in a few moments, they say, 
quite sweetly, " You give me prea-en(, Sennr, of 
quarter dollar!" which you at once do unless you 
have a heart of stone. 

Acapuico was shelled by the French a year or so 
before our arrival there, and they effected a landing. 
But the gay and gallant Jfexicans peppered them 
so persistently and effectually from the mountains 
near by that they concluded to sell out and leave. 

Napoleon has no right in Mexico. Mexico may 
deserve a licking. That is possible enough. Most 
people do. But nobody has any right to lick Mex. 
ico except the United States. We have a right, I 
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flatter myself, to lick this entii'e continent, iacluding 
ourselves, any time ive want to. 



The eigual gun is fired nt 11, nnd we go off to the 
steamer in small boats. 

In our boat is an inebriated United States official, 
who flings his spectacles overboavJ, and sings a flip- 
pant and absurd song about hia grandmother's spotted 
calf, witli his ri-fol-lol-tiddery-i-do. After which he 
crumbles, in an incomprehensible manner, into the 
bottom of the boat, and howls dismally. 

We reach Manznnillo, another coast place, twenty- 
four hours after leaving Acapulco. Manzanillo is a 
little Mexican village, and looked very wretched in- 
deed, sweltering away there on the hot sands. But 
it is a port of some importance nevertheless, because 
a great deal of merchandise finds its way to the in- 
terior from there. The white and greeu flag of 
Mexico floats irom a. red steam-tug (the navy of 
Mexico, by the way, consists of two tugs, a disabled 
raft, and a basswood life-preserver), and the Captain 
of the Port comes off to us in his small boat, climbs 
up the side of tJie St. Louis, and folds the healthv 
form of Captain Hudson to bis breast. There is no 
wharf here, and we have to anchor off the town. 

There was a wharf, but the enterprising Mexican 
peasantry, who subsist by poling merchandise ashore 
in dug-outs, indignantly tore it up. We take on bete 
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mme young Mexicans, from Colima, who are going 
D California. They are of the better class, and one 
Piroun^ man (who Trns educated in Madrid) speaks 
' English rather better than I writa it. Be careful not 
to admire any article of an educated Mexican's dress, 
because if you do he will take it right off and give it 

I to you, and aometiiaes this might be awkward. 
f I said : " What a beautiful cravat you wear !" 
' "It ia yours!" he exclaimed, quickly unbuckling 
Bt; and I could not induce bim to take it back again, 
r I am glad I did not tell his sister, who was witli 
tim, and with whom I was lucky enough to get ac- 
quainted, what a beautiful white hand she had. She 
might have given it to me on the spot ; and that, as 
she had soft eyes, a queenly foim, and a linlf million 
or so in her own right, would have made me feel bad. 
^^ Reports reached us here of high-handed robberies 
^^Uiiy the banditti all along the road to the City of 
^^HlHexico. They steal clothes as well as coin. A few 
^^■^■days since the mail coach entered the city with all 
the passengers stark-naked ! They must have felt 
mortified. 
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IV. 

CALIFORNIA. 

"We reach San Francisco one Sunday ailemol 
I am driven to the Occidental Hotel by a kind- 
tearted hackman, who states that inasmuch as I have 
coine out there to amuse people, he will only charge 
me five dollars, I pay it in gold, of course, because 
greenbacks are not current on the Pacific coast. 

Many of the citizens of San Francisco remember 
the Sabbath day to keep it jolly ; and the theatres, the 
circus, the minstrels, and the music halls are all in 
full blast to-night. 

I "compromise" and go to tho Chinese theatre, 
thinking perhaps there can be no great harm in listen- 
ing to worldly sentiments when expressed in a language 
I don't understand. 

The Chiuaman at the door takes my ticket with the 
remark, " £i hi-hi ki ! Shoolah !" 

And I tell him that on the whole I think he is right. 

The Chinese play is " continued," like a Ledger 
story, from night to night. It commences with the 
birth of the hero or heroine, which interesting event 
occurs publicly on the stage ; and then follows him 
or her down to the grave, where it cheerfully ends. 
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, Sometimes a Chinese play lasts six moiitlis, The 
play 1 am speakicg of liad been going on for about 
two montlis. The heroine had grown up intowomaD- 
hood, and was on the point, as I inferred, of being 
mflrried to a young Chinaman in spangled pantaloons 
Hud ft long black tail. The bride's father comes in 
with his arms full of tea chests, and bestows them, 
with his blessing, upon the happy couple. As this 
play is to run four months longer, however, and as 
my time is limited, I go away at the close of the 
second act, while the orchestra is performing an over- 
ture on gongs and one-stringed fiddles. 

The door-keeper again says, "Kihi-biki! Shoo- 
lah !" adding, this time however, " Chow-wow." 
I agree with him in regard to the ki hi and hi ki, 
but tell him I don't feel altogether certain about the 
chow-wow. 

To Stockton from San Francisco. 

Stockton is a beautiful town, that has ceased to 
think of becoming a very large place, and has quietly 
settled down into a state of serene prosperity. I have 
my boots repaired here by an artist who informs me 
that he studied in the penitentiary ; and I visit the 
lunatic asylum, where I encounter a vivacious maniac 
who invites me to ride in a chariot drawn by eight 
lions and a rhinoceros. 

John Phoenix was once stationed at Stockton, and 
put his mother aboard the San rrancisco boat one 
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morning with the sparkling remark, ** Dear mother, 
be virtuous and you will be happy !" 



Forward to Sacramento — which is the capital of 
the State, and a very nice old town. 

They had a flood here some years ago, during 
which several blocks of buildings sailed out of town 
and have never been heard from since. A ChinamuD 
concluded to leave in a wash-tub, and actually set 
sail in one of those fragile barks. A drowning man 
hailed him piteously, thus : '* Throw me a rope, oh, 
throw me a rope !" To which the Chinaman ex- 
citedly cried, " No have got — how can do ?" and 
went on, on with the howling current. He was 
never seen more ; but a few weeks after his tail was 
found by some Sabbath-school children in the noilli 
part of the State. 



I go to the mountain towns. The sensational 
mining days are over, but I find the people jolly and 
hospitable nevertheless. 

At Nevada I am called upon, shortly after my 
arrival, by an athletic scarlet-faced man, who politely 
says his name is Blaze. 

" I have a little bill against you, sir," he observes. 

"A bill— what for?" 

"For drinks.' 

"Drinks?" 
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"Yes, sir — nt my bar, I keep tiie xvel! liuovvn and 
highly-resfieeted coffee-house down street," 

"But, my dear sir, there is a mistake — I never 
drank at your bar in my life," 
m* " I know it, sir. That isn't the point. The point 
Bll this : I pay out munoy for good liquors, and it is 
people's own fault if they don't drink them. There 
are the liquors— do as you please about drjuking them, 
hut you vmst 'pay for them .' Isn't that fair '?" 

His enormous body (which I'uck wouldn't put a 
girdle round for forty dollars) shook gleefully while 
I read this eminently original bill. 
■.Tears ago JFr. Blaze was an agent of the Cali- 
aia Stage Company, There was a formidable and 
rail-organized opposition to the Caiifoniia Stage 
Company at that time, and Mr. Blaze rendered them 
such signal service in his capacity of agent that tliey 
re very sorry when he tendered his resignation. 
"You are some sixteen hundred dollars behind in 
iBnr accounts, Mr. Blaze," said the President, " but 
|l view of your faithful and efficient services, we shall 
■row off eight hundred dollars of that amount." 
^'3£r. BIa;«e seemed touched by this generosity, A 
r stood iu his eye aud his bosom throbbed audibly. 
"You loill throw off eight hundred dollars — yon 
II?" he at last cried, seizing the President's hand 
i pressing it passionately to his lips. 
"I will," returned the President. 



so 
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" Wull, sir," said Mr. Blaze, " I'm a gentleman, I 
am, you bet ! And I wou't allow no Stage Company 
to surpass me in politeness. I'll throw off the Other 
eight hundred dollars, and ive'll call it square .' No 
gratitude, sir — no thanks; it is my duty." 

I get back to San Francisco in a few weeks, and 
am to start home Overland from here. 

The distance from Sacramento to Atchison, Kansas, 
by the Overland stage route, is twenty-two hundred 
miles, but you can happily accomplish a part of the 
journey by railroad. The Pacific railroad is complet- 
ed twelve miles to Folsom, leaving only two thoaaand 
and one hundred and eightv-eigbt miles to go by 
stage. This breaks the monotony; but as it is 
midwinter, and as there are well substantiated reports 
of overland passengers freezing to death, and of the 
riut« savages being in one of their sprightly moods 
when they scalp people, I do not— I may say that 
I do not leave the capital of California in a light- 
hearted and joyous manner. But " leaves have their 
time to fall," and I have my time to leave, which is 

■\Vo ride nil day and all night, and ascend and 
descend some of the most frightful hills I ever saw. 
"■i muko JohuBon-s Pass, which is 675-> feet high, 
about two o'clock in the morning, and go down the 
Jirent Kingsbury gi-«do ^iu. locked wheels. Tha 
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driver, with whom I sit outside, informs me, as we 
slowly roll down this fearful mountain road, which 
looks down on either side into an appalling ravine, 
that he has met accidents in his time, and cost the 
California Stage Company a great deal of money; 
"because,** he says, "juries is agin us on principle, 
and every man who sues us is sure to recover. 
But it will never be so agin, not with me, you 
bet." 

" How is that ?" I said. 

It was frightfully dark. It was snowing withal, 
and notwithstanding the brakes were kept hard 
down, the coach slewed wildly, often fairly touching 
the brink of the black precipice. 

" How is that ?" I said. 

"Why, you see," he replied, "that corpses never 
sue for damages, but maimed people do. And the 
next time I have an overturn I shall go round and 
keerfully examine the passengers. Them as is dead, 
I shall let alone ; but them as is mutilated I shall 
finish with the king-bolt! Dead folks don't sue. 
They ain t on it." 

Thus with anecdote did this driver cheer me up. 
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WASHOE. 

We reach Carson City about nine o'clock in the 
morning. It is the capital of the Silver-producing 
teiTitory of Nevada. 

They shoot folks here somewhat, and the law is 
rather partial than otherwise to first-class murderers. 

I visit the territorial Prison, and the Warden points 
out the prominent convicts to me, thus : 

" This man's crime was horse-stealing. He is here 
for life. 

" This man is in for murder. He is here for three 
years." 

But shooting isn't as popular in Nevada as it 
once was. A few years since they used to have a 
dead man for breakfast every morning. A reformed 
desperado told me that he supposed he had killed men 
enough to stock a grave-yard. "A feeling of re- 
morse," he said, " sometimes comes over over me ! But 
I'm an altered man now. I hain't killed a man for 
over two weeks ! What'll yer poison yourself with ? " 
he added, dealing a resonant blow on the bar. 

There used to live near Carson City a notorious. 
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rado, who never visited town witliout killing 

Isomebody. He would call for liquor tit some drink- 

tng-tiouse, and if anybody declined joining him he 

Iwould at onco commence shooting. But one day lie 

a man too mn,ny. Going into the St. Nicholas 

■(lrioking-hou3e, lio asked the company present to 

foin him in a North American dvink. One indivi- 

Ical Tv-aa rash enough to refuse. With a look of 

V rather than of anger the desperado revealed 

3 revolver, and said, " Good God I Miist I kill a 

QQan every time I come to Carson ?" and so saying he 

red and killed the individual on the spot. But 

ihis was the last murder the bloodthirsty miscreEtnt 

tflver committed, for the aroused citizens pursued 

Hbim with rifles and shot him down in his own door- 

lyard. 

I lecture in the theatre at Carson, whiuh opens 

E|mt of a drinking and gambling house. On each side 

b>f the door where my ticket-taker stands there are 

Bonte-boards and sweat-cloths, but they are deserted 

D-night, the gamblers being evidently of a literary 

[turn of mind. 

Five years ago there was only a pony-path over 
the precipitous hills on which now stands the mar- 
vallous city of Virginia, with its population of twelve 
thousand persons, and perhaps more. Virginia, with 
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its stately warehouses and gay shops ; its splendid 
streets, paved with silver ore ; its baokiag houses 
and faro-banks ; its attractive coffee-houses and ele- 
gant theatre ; its music halls and its three dailynews- 
papers. 

Virginia is very wild, but I believe it is now pretty 
generally believed that a mining city must go through 
with n certain amount of unadulterated cussedness 
before it can settle down and behave itself in a con- 
servative and seemly manner. Virginia has grown 
up in the heart of the richest silver regions in the 
world, the El Dorado of the hour ; and of the im- 
mense numbers who are swarming thither not more 
than half carry their mother's Bible or any settled 
religion with them. The gambler and the Etrauga 
woman as naturally seek the new sensational town as 
ducks take to tliat element which is so useful for 
making cocktails and bathing one's feet; and these 
people make the new town rather warm for awhile. 
But by-and-bye the e^truest and honest citizens get 
tired of this ungodly nonsense and organise a Vigi- 
lance Committee, which hangs the more vicious of the 
pestiferous crowd to a sour apple-tree ; and then come 
good municipal laws, ministers, meeting-houses, and 
ft tolerably sober police in blue coals with brass but- ■ 
tons. About fivt) thonsand able-bodied men are in 
* ■* aDderground, here ; some as far down as 

Ibe Goald & Curry Mine em- 
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rploys nine hundred men, and annually turns out 
about twenty million dollavB' worth of "demnition 
gold and silver," as Mr. Mantalini might express it 
— though silver chiefly. 

There are many other mines here and at Gold-Hill 
(another starthng silver city, a mile irom here), all 
of which do nearly as well. The silver is melted 
down into bricks of the size of common house hricks ; 
then it is loaded into huge wagons, each drawn by 
eight and twelve mules, and sent off to San Francisco. 
To a young person fresh from the land of green- 
backs this careless manner of carting off solid silver 
is rather of a atortler. It is related that a young 
man who came Overland from New Hampaliire a 
few months before my arrival became so excited 
about it that he fell in a fit, with the name of hia 
Uncle Amos on his lips ! The hardy miners supposed 
he wanted his uncle there to see the great sight, and 
faint with him. But this was pure conjectui'e, after 



V I visit several of the adjacent mining towns, but 
1 do not go to Aurora. No, I think not. A lecturer 
on psychology was killed there the other night by 
the playful discharge of a liorse-pistol in the hands 
of a degenerate and intoxicated Spaniard. This cir- 
cumstance, and a rumour that the citizens are agin 

^erftture, induce me to go back to Virginia. 
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I had pointed out to me nt a BestauraDt a man 
who ]md killed four men in street broils, and who 
had that very day cut his own brothers breast open 
in a dangerous manner with a small supper knife. 
He was a gentleman, howerer. I heard him tell some 
men so. He admitted it himself. And I don't think 
he would lie about a little thing like that. 

The. theatre at A'irginia will attract the attention 
of the stranger, because it is an unusually elegant 
affair of the kind, and would be so regarded any- 
where. It was built, of course, by Mr. Thomas Ma- 
guire, the Napoleonic manager of the Pacific, and 
who has built over twenty theatres in his time and 
will perhaps build as many more, unless somebody 
stops him — which, by the way, will not be a remark- 
ably easy thing to do. 

As soon as a mining camp begins to assume the 
proportions of a city ; at about the time the whiskey- 
vendor draws his cork or the gambler spreads his 
green cloth, Maguire opens a theatre, and with a 
hastily organized "Vigilance Committee" of actors 
commences to execute Shakspeare. 
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VI. 

MR. PEPPER. 

My arrival at Virginia City was signalized by the 
following incident : 

I had no sooner achieved my room in the gan'et 
of the International Hotel than I was called upon by 
an intoxicated man, who said he was an Editor. 
Knowing how rare it was for an Editor to be under 
the bhghting influence of either spirituous or malt 
liquors, I received this statement doubtfully. But 
I said : 

'' What name T 

" Wait !" he said, and went out. 

I heard him pacing unsteadily up and down the 
hall outside. 

In ten minutes he returned, and said : 

" Pepper !" 

Pepper was indeed his name. He had been out 
to see if he could remember it ; and be w^as so flushed 
with his success that he repeated it joyously several 
times, and then, with a short laugh, he went 
away. 
I had often heard of a man being ^^ so drunk that 
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he didn't know what town he lived in," but here was 
a man so hideoasly inebriated that he didn't know 
what his name was. 

I saw him no more, bat I heard from him. For 
he published a notice of my lecture, in which he said 
I had a dissipated air ! 
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HOBACB GREELEY'S HIDE TO PLiCERVILLE. 



(Then Mr. Greeley was in California ovations awaited 
ptim at every town. He liad written powerful leaders 
the Tribune in favor of the Pacific Railroad, 
srliich had greatly endeared him to the citizens of the 
Golden State. And therefore they made much of 
when he went to see them. 
At one town the enthusiastic populace tore his 
Selebrated white coat to pieces, and carried the piecea 
Ptome to remember him. 

The citizens of Placei'ville prepared to fete the 
reat journalist, and an extra coach, with extra re- 
feiys of horses, was chartered of the California Stage 
Company to carry him from Folsom to Placerville 
— distance, forty miles. The extra was in some way 
delayed, and did not leave Folsom until late in the 
afternoon. Mr. Greeley was to be fSted at 7 o'clock 
that evening by the citizens of Placerville, and it was 
altogether necessary that he should be there by that 
hour. So the Stage Company snid to Henry Monk, 
the driver of the extra, " Henry, this great man must 
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be tbere by 7 to-niglit." And Henry answeved, " The 
great man shall be tliere." 

The roRtls were in an awful Btate, and during the 
first few miles out of Folsom slow progress was made. 

" Sii"," said Mr. Greely, " are you awme that J mmt 
be at Phicerville at 7 o'clock to-night ?" 

"I've got my orders I" laconically returned Henry 
ilonk. 

Stili the coach drugged slowly forwari!. 

"Sir,'" said Mr, Greeley, " this is not a trifling 
matter. I must be there at 7 !" 

Again came the answer, " I've got my orders !*" 

But the speed was not increased, and Mr. Greeley 
chafed away another half hour ; when, as be was again 
about to remonstrate with the diiver, the horses sud- 
denly started into a furious run, and all soils of en- 
couraging yells filled the Eiir fi:um the throat of Henry 
Monk. 

" That is light, my good fellow !*' cried Mr. Greeley, 
" I'll give you ten dollars when we get to Placerville. 
Now we are going!" 

They were indeed, and at a terrible speed. 

Crack, crack ! went the whip, and again " that 
voice" split the aJr, "Git up! Hi yi! Glong I 
Yip— yip !" 

And on they tore, over stones and ruts, up hill and 
down, at a rate of speed never before achieved by 
stage horses. 
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Plilr. Greeley, ivlio liml been bouncing from one end 
jfthe conclt Ui the other like nn india-rubber bull, 
managed to get his head out of the window, when he 
said; 

" Do — uu't — on't — on't you — u — u think we — e — 
e — a shall get there by seven if we do — on't — on't 
go 30 fast?" 

" I've got my orders !" That was all Henry ^lonk 
siiid. And on toro tlie coach. 

It was becoming serious. Already the joiirnnlist 
was exti-emely sore fi-om the tenible jolting, and ngain 
his head " migjit hiive been seen' at the window. 

"Sir," he snid, "I don't care — cai-e — uii; if we 

n't get there at seven !" 

" I have got my ordera I" Fresh horses. Forward 
ngain, faster than before. Over rooks nnd stumps, on 
one of which the coach nan'owly escnpeJ turning a 
summerset. 

"See here!" shrieked Mr. Greeley, "I don't care 
if we don't get there at all 1" 

"I've got my orders ! I work for the Cnliforuy 
Stage Company, / do. That's wot I work for. 
They said, ' git this man through by Beviiig.' An' 
this man's goin' through. You bet! Gerloug ! 
Wlioo-ep 1" 

■ Another frightful jolt, and yir. Greeley's baid 
i suddenly fonnd its way through the roof of the 
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coacli, amidst tbe crash of small timbers aad tlie 
ripping of strong canvas. 

"Stop.you maniac!" lie roared. 

Again answered Henry Monk : 

" I've got my orders ! Keep your seat, Horace /" 

At Blud Springs, a village a few miles from Placer- 
ville, tliey met a large delegation of the citizens of 
Placerville, who had come out to meet the celebrated 
editor, and escort him into town. There was a mili- 
tary company, a brass band, and a six-horse wagon- 
load of beautiful damsels in milk-white dresses, re- 
presenting all the States in the Union, It was nearly 
dark now, but the delegation were amply provided 
with torches, and bonfires blazed all along the road 
to Placerville, 

The citizens met the coach in the outskirts of 
Mud Springs, and Mr, Monk reined in his foam- 
covered steeds. 

"Is Mr. Greeley on board?" asked the chairman 
of the committee. 

"He was, a few wiles back.'" said Mr. Monk: 
" yes," he added, after looking down through the hole 
which the fearful jolting had made in the coach- 
roof — " yes, I can see him ! He is there !" 

"Mr. Greeley," said the Chairman of the Com- 
mittee, presenting himself at the window of tbe coach, 
" Mr. Greeley, sir : We are come to most cordially 
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Ucome you, sir why, G-od bless me, sir, you 

are bleeding at the nose !" 

"I've got my orders!" cried Mr. Monk. "My 
orders is as foUers: Git bira there byaeving! It 
wants a quarter to seving. Stand out of the way !" 

"But, sir," exclaimed the Cnmmittee-man, seizing 
the off leader by the_ reins — " Mr. Monk, we are come 
to escort him into town ! Look at the procession, 
sir, and the brass band, and the people, and tiie 
young women, sir 1" 

" Tve got my orders .'" screamed Mi'. Monk, " My 
orders don't say notbin' about no brass bands 
and young women. My orders says, 'git him there 
by seving !' Let go them lines ! Clear the way 
there ! Whoo-ep ! Keep your seat, Horace !" and 
the coach dashed wildly through the procession, up- 
setting a portion of the brass band, and violently 
grazing the wagon which contained the beautiful 
young women in white. 

Years hence grey-haired men, who were littie boya 
in this procession, will tell their grandchildren bow 
this stage tore through Mud Springs, and how Horace 
Greeley's bald head over and anon showed itself, like 
a wild apparition, above the coach-roof. 

Mr. Monk was on time. There is a tradition that 
Mr. Greeley was very indignant for awhile ; then he 
laughed, and finally presented Mr. Monk with a bran- 
new suit of clothes. 
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Mr. Monk himself is still in the employ of the Cali- 
fornia Stage Company, and is rather fond of relating 
a story that has made him famous all over the Pacific 
coast. But he says he yields to no man in his admi- 
ration for Horace Greeley, 
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TO REESE MVHIt. 



E LEAVE Virginia for Great Salt Lake City, via, the . 
leese Eiver Silver Diggings. 
There are eight passengera of US inside the coach — ■ 
I -which, hy the way, isn't a coach, but a Ooncord 
' covered mud wagon. 

Among the passengera is a genial man of the name 

of Ryder, who has achieved a wide-spread reputation 

J a atrangler of unpleasant hears in the mountain 

festnesses of California, and who is now an eminent 

3 Eiver miner. 

We ride night and day, passing through the land 

I of the Piute Indians. Reports reach us that fifteen 

lliundred of these savages are on the Rampage, under 

■ the command of a red usurper named BiifFalo-Jim, 

|:Vho seems to be a sort of Jefi' Davis, inasmuch as he 

s followers have seceded from the regular Piute 

^organization. The seceding savages have announced 

t they shall till and scalp all pale-faces (which 

[68 our faces pale, I reckon) found loose in that 

leectiou. We find the guard doubled at all the sta- 

lijons where we change horses, and our passengers 
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nervously examine their pistols and readjust the 
long glittering knives in their hulls. I feel in my 
pockets to see if the key which unlocks the carpet- 
hag containing my revolvers is all right — for I had 
rnlher hrilliantly locked my deadly weapons up in 
that article, which was strapped with the other bag- 
gage to the rack behind. The passengers frown on 
me for this carelessness, hut the kind-heajted Kyder 
gives me a small douhle-barrelled gun, with which I 
narrowly escape murdering my beloved friend Hing- 
ston in cold hlood. I am not used to guns and things, 
nnd in changing the position of this weapon I pulled 
tlie trigger rather harder than was necessai-y. 



When this wicked rebellion first broke out I was 
among the first to stay at home — chiefly because of 
my utter ignorance of firearms. I should he valuable 
to the army as a Brigadier- General only so far us the 
moral influence of my name went. 



However, we pass safely through the land of the 
Piutee, unmolested by BuflFalo James. This cele- 
brated savage can read and write, and is quite an 
orator, like Metamora, or the last of the Wampanoags. 
He went on to "Washington a few years ago and called 
Mr. Buchanan his Great Father, and the members of 
the Cabinet his dear Brothers. They gave him a 
great many blankets, and he returned to his beautiful 
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I luntiog grouuds and weut to killing stage -drivers. 
1 He made such a fine impression upon Jlr. Buchanan 
I dnring his sojourn in Washington that that states- 
gave a young English tourist, ■who orosaed 
Hie plains a few years since, a letter of introduc- 
(tion to him. Tbe great Indiim chief read the 
English person's letter with considevahle emotion, 
l-snd then ordered him to be scalped, and stole his 
Pininks. 

llr. Byder knows me only as " Mr. Brown," and he 
I refreshes me during the journey hy rjaotations from 
[ any books and lectures. 

" Never seen Ward ?" he said, 

" Oh no." 

" Ward says he likes little girls, but he likes large 
■igirls just as well. Haw, haw, haw! I should like 
p4o see the d fool !" 

He referred to me. 

He even woke me up iu tlie middle of the night to 
^toll me one of Ward's jokes. 



1 lecture at Big Creek. 
Big Creek is a straggling, wild little village ; and 
kthe house in which I had the honour of speaking a 
■(|iiece had no other floor than the bare earth. The 
^roof was of sage-brush. At one end of the building 
, huge wood fire blazed, which, with balf-a-dozen 
\ tallow-candles, afforded alt the illumination desired. 
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XI19 lecturer spoke from behind the drinking bar. 
Behind him long rows of decanters glistened; above 
him hung pictures of race-horses and prize-fightera ; 
and beside him, in his shirt- sleeves and wearing a 
cheerful smile, stood the bar-keeper. My speeches 
at the Bar before this had been of an elegant character, 
perhaps, but quite brief, Tiiey never extended be- 
yond " I don't care if I do," " No sugar in mine," and 
short gems of a like character. 

I had a good audience at Big Greek, who seemed 
to be pleased, the bar-keeper especially; for at the 
close 'of any " point " that I sought to make, he would 
deal the counter a vigorous blow with his fist and 
exclaim, " Good hoy from the New England States ! 
listen to William W. Slmkspeare !" 

Back to Austin. We lose oorway, and hitching 
our horses to a tree, go in search of some human 
beings. The night is very dark. Wa soon stumble 
npon a camp-fire, aud an unpleasantly modulated 
voice asks us to say our prayers, adding that wo are 
on the point of goiug to Glory with our hoots on. 
I think perhaps there may be some truth in this, as 
the mouth of a horse-pistol almost grazes my fore- 
head, while immediately behind the butt of that 
death-dealing weapon I perceive a large man with 
black whiskers. Other large men begin to assemble, 
also with horse- pistols. Dr. Kingston hastily explains, 
while I go back to the carriage to say my prayers. 
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where there is more room. The men were miners 
on a prospecting tour^ and as we advanced upon them 
without sending them word they took us for highway 
rohhers. 

I must not forget to say that my brave and kind- 
hearted friend Eyder of the mail coach, who had so 
often alluded to " Ward" in our ride from Virginia 
to Austin^ was among my hearers at Big Creek. He 
had discovered who I was^ and informed me that he 
had debated whether to woUop me or give me some 
rich silver claims. 
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IX. 

GREAT SALT LAKE CITY. 

How was I to be gi'eeted by the Mormons? That 
was rather an exciting question with me. I had been 
told on. the plains that a certain humorous sketch of 
mine (written some years before) had greatly incensed 
the Saints, and a copy of the Sacramento Union news- 
paper had a few days before fallen into my hands in 
which a Salt Lake correspondent quite clearly in- 
timated that my reception at the new Ziou might 
be unpleasantly warm. I ate my dinner moodily and 
sent out for some. cigars. The venerable clerk brought 
me six. They cost only two dollars. They were 
procured at a store near by. The Salt Lake House 
sells neither cigars nor liquors. 

I smoke in my room, having no heart to mingle 
with the people in the office. 

Dr. Hingston **' thanks God he never wrote against 
the Mormons," and goes out in search of a brother 
Englishman. Comes back at night and says there 
is a prejudice against me. Advises me to keep in. 
Has heard that the Mormons thirst for my blood and 
are on the look-out for me. 
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Under these circumstances I keep in. 

Tlie next day is Sunday, and we go to the Taber- 
laele in the morning. The Tabernacle is located 
- street, and is a long rakish building of 
iulobe, capable of seating some twenty-five liandred 
There is a wide [ilatform and a rather large 
pulpit at one end of the building, and at the other 
.nother platform foi: the choir. A young 
Irislmian of the name of Sloan preaches a sensible 
sort of discourse, to which a I'resbyterian could 
hardly have objected. Last night this same Mr. 
Sloan enacted a character in a rolhcking Irish farce 
.-at the theatre I Aud be played it well, I was told ; 
lot so well, of course, as the great Dan Bryant couJd 
"bnt I fancy he was more at Lome in the Mormon 
pulpit than Daniel would have been. 

The Mormous, by the way, are pre-eminently an 
amusement- loving people, and the Elders pray for the 
success of their theatre with as much earnestnesa 
as they pray for anything else. The congregation 
doesn't startle us. It is known, I fancy, that the 
heads of the Church are to be absent to-day, and 
the attendance is slim. There are no ravisbingly 
beautiful women present, and no positively ugly ones. 
The men are fair to middling. They will never be 
slain in cold blood for their beauty, nor shut up in 
jail for their homeliness. 
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There are some good voices in the choir to-day, 
bat the orcheetral accompanimeDt is uniisualiy slight. 
Sometimes they introduce a full brass and string 
band in church. Brigliam Young says the devil has 
monopohzed tha good music long enough, and it is 
high time the Lord bad a portion of it. Tlierefore 
trombones are tooted on Sundays in Utah as well as 
on other days; and there are some splendid musicians 
there. The orchestra in Brigham Young's theatre is 
quite equal to any in Broadway. There is a youth in 
Bait Lake City (I forget his name) who plays the 
comet like a North American angel. 

Mr. Stenhonse relieves me of any anxiety d had 
felt in regard to having my swan-like throat cut by 
the Danites, but thinks my wholesale denunciation of 
a people I had never seen was rather hasty. The 
following is the paragraph to which the Saints 
objected. It occurs in an " Artenius Ward " paper 
on Brigham Young, written some years ago : 

" I girded up my Lions and fled the Seen. I 
packt up my duda and left Salt Lake, which is a Snd 
Soddum and Germorer, inhabited by as theavin' & 
onprincipled a set of retchis as ever drew Breth in 
eny spot on the Globe." 

I had forgotten all about this, and as Elder Sten- 
honse read it to me "my feelings may be better 
imagined than described," to use language I think I 
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have heard before. I pleaded, however, that it was a 
purely burlesque sketch, and that this strong para- 
graph should not be interpreted literally at all. The 
Elder didn't seem to see it in that light, but we parted 
pleasantly. 
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X. 

THE MOUNTAIN FEVER. 

I GO back to my hotel and go] to bed, and I do not 
get up again for two weary weeks. I have the 
mountain fever (so called in Utah, though it closely 
resembles the old-style typhus), and my case is pro- 
nounced dangerous. I don't regard it so. I don't, 
in fact, regard anything. I am all right, myself. 
My poor Kingston shakes his head sadly, and Dr. 
Williamson, from Camp Douglas, pours all kinds of 
bitter stuff down my throat I drink his health in 
a dose of the cheerful beverage known as jalap, and 
thresh the sheets with my hot hands. I address large 
assemblages, who have somehow got into my room, 
and I charge Dr. Williamson with the murder of Luce, 
and Mr. Irwin, the actor, with the murder of Shak- 
speare. I have a lucid spell now and then, in one of 
which James Townsend, the landlord, enters. He 
"whispers, but I hear what he says far too distinctly : 
**This man can have anything and everything he 
wants ; but I'm no hand for a sick room. I never 
could see anybody die.'* 

That was cheering, I thought. The noble Califor- 
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^nittB, Jevome Davis — he of the celebrated ranoh — 
ticks by me like a twin brother, although I fear that 
I my hot frenzy I more than 'once anathematized 
1 kindly eyes. Nurses and watchers, Gentile and 
Mormon, volnnteec their services in hoops, and rare 
■s are sent to me from all over the city, which, if I 
a't drink, the venerable and excellent Thomaa can, 



I lay there in this wild, broiling way for nearly two 

weeks, when one morning I woke up with my head 

r and an immense plaster on my stomach. The 

iter had operated. I was so raw that I could by 

Ijio means say to Ur. Williamson, Well done, thoa 

f good and faithful servant. I wished he had lathered 

stered me. I was fearfully weak. 

I was frightfully thin. With cither one of my legs 

you could have cleaned the stem of a meerschaum 

pipe. My backhone had the appearance of a clothea- 

Lline with a quantity of English walnuts strung upon 

I it. My face was almost gone, ily nose was so 

sharp that I didn't dare stick it into other people's 

basineas for fear it would stay there. But by bor- 

I Jowiog my agent's overcoat I succeeded in producing 

\h shadow. 



I have been looking at Ziou all day, and my feet 

f «re sore and my legs arc wcaiT. I go back to the 

Bait Lake House and have a talk with landlord 
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Townsend about the State of Maine. He came from 
that bleak region, having skinned hia infantile eyes 
in York County. He vras at Nauvoo, and was forced 
to sell out his entire property there for $50. He has 
thrived in Utah, however, and is much thought of by 
the Church. He is an Elder, and preaches occa- 
sionally. He has only two ■wives. I hear lately that 
he has sold his property for $25,000 to Brigham 
Young, and gone to England to make converts. How 
impressive he may be as an expounder of the Mormon 
gospel, I don't know. His beef-steaks and chicken- 
pies, however, were first-rate. James and I talk 
about Maine, and cordially agree that so far as pine 
boards and horse-mackerel are concerned it is equalled 
by few and excelled by none. There is no place like 
home, as Clara, the Maid of Milan, very justly ob- 
serves; and while J. Townsend would be unhappy in 
Maine, his heoil evidently beats back there now and 
then. 

I heard the love of home oddly illustrated in Ore- 
gon, one night, in a countrj- bar-room. Some well- 
dressed men, in a state of strong drink, were boasting 
of their respective places of nativity. 

" I," said one, " was bom in Mississippi, where the 
Bun ever shines and the magnolias hloom all the 
happy year round." 

"And I," said another, "was born in Kentucky — 
Kentucky, the home of impassioned oratory: the 
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home of Clay : the State of splendid women, of gal- 
lant men !" 

** And I/* said another, " was horn in Virginia, the 
home of Washington : the hirthplaoe of statesmen : 
the State of chivalric deeds and nohle hospitality 1" 

**And I," said a yellow-haired and sallow-faced 
man, who was not of this party at all, and who had 
been quietly smoking a short black pipe by the fire 
during their magaificent conversation — " and I was 
bom in the garden spot of America." 

" Where is that ?" they said. 

" Skeauhegan, Maine /" he replied ; {^ kin I sell you 
a razor strop ?" 
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XL 

« I AM HERE." 

There is no mistake about th^ and there is a 
good prospect of my staying here for some time to 
come. The snow is deep on the ground^ and more is 
falling. 

The doctor looks glum, and speaks of his ill-starred 
countryman Sir J. Franklin, who went to the Arctic 
once too much. 

" A good thing happened down here the other day," 
said a miner from New Hampshire to me. " A man 
of Boston dressin' went through there, and at one of 
the stations there wasn't any mules. Says the man 
who was fiied out to kill in his Boston dressin', 

* Where's them mules ?* Says the driver, * Them 
mules is into the sage-hrush. You go catch 'em — 
that's wot you do.' Says the man of Boston dressin', 

* Oh no !' Says the driver, * Oh yes !' and he took 
his long coach whip and licked the man of Boston 
dressin' till he went and caught them mules. How 
does that strike you as a joke ?" 

It didn't strike me as much of a joke to pay a 
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flundred and seventy-five dollars in gold fare, and then 
be horse-whipped hy stage- drivers, for declining to 
chase mules. But people's ideas of humor diifer, 
just as people's ideas differ in regard to shrewdness — ■ 
which " reminds me of it little story." Sitting in a 
New England country store one day, I overheard the 
following dialogue between two brothers: — 

" Say, Bill, wot you done with that air sorrel mare 
of youm ?" 

" Sold her," said William, with a smile of satisfac- 
tion. 

t"Wofd you git?" 
" Hund'd an' fifty dollars, cash deowu !" 
"Show I Hund'd an' fifty for that kickin' spaviu'd 
tter 7 Who' d you sell her to ?" 

" Sold her to mother !" 

"Wot?" exclaimed brother No. 1, "did yon 
railly sell that kickiu' spavin'd critter to mother? 
Wall, you air a shrewd one !" 

A Sensation- Arrival by the Overland Stage of two 
ilissouri girls, who had come unescorted all (he way 
tbrongh. They are going to Nevada territory to 
join their father. They are pretty, but, merciful 
heavens ! how they throw the meat and potatoes 
Jorfn their throats ! ' This is the first squar' meal 
we've had since we left Rocky Thompson's," said the 
eldest. Then, addressing herself to me, she said — 
"Ah- yoa the literary man '.'" 
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I politely replied that I was one of '' them fellers." 
" Wall, don't make fun of our clothes in the papers. 
We air goin' right straight through in these here 
clothes, we air ! We ain t goin' to rag out till ^ve git 
to Nevady ! Pass them sassiges !" 



BBJGHAM YOUNG. 

pEiGHAM YoutJO sends word I may see him to- 
iw. So I go to bed singing the popular Mormon 
I liymn : 

Let the elionis still be aung. 
Long live Jirolber Brigliain Young, 

And blessed be Ihe vale of Deserct — t^t — rfit ! 

And blessed be the vale of Deseret. 

At two o'clock the nest afternoon Mr. Hiram B, 
I Clawaon, Btigham Young's son-in-law and chief busi- 
ness manager, calls for me with the Prophet's private 
sleigh, and we start for that distinguished person's 
block. 

I am shown into the Prophet's cliief office. He 
comes forward, greets me cordially, and introduces 
roe to several influential Mormons mho are present. 

Brigham Young is (iS years old, of medium 
height, and with sandy hair and whiskers. An 
active, iron man, with a clear sharp eye. A man of 
cousummate shrewdness — of great executive ability. 
,3 born in the State of Vermont, and so by the 
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way was Ht^ber C. Eimbull, who will wear the 
MormoD Belt when Erighara leaves the ring. 

Brighmn Young is u man of great nnturnt itbiUty. 
If you Hsk me. How pious is he ? I treat it as u 
couundrum, nod give it up. Personally he treated 
rae with marked kindness throughout my sojourn in 
Utah. 

His power in Utah is quite as absolute as that of 
any living sovereign, yet he uses it with such con- 
snmniate shrewdness that his people are passionately 
devoted to him. 

He was nn Elder at the first formal Mormon 
" stoke" in this country, at Kirtland, Ohio, and went 
to Nauvoo with Joseph Smith. That distinguished 
Mormon handed his mantle and the Prophet business 
over to Brigham when he died at Nauvoo. 
~Binith did a more flonrishing business in the Pro- 
phet lino than B. Y. does. Smith used to have Iiis 
little Revelation almost every day — sometimes two 
hefore dinner. B. Y. only takes one once in awhile. 

The gateway of his block is surmounted by n 
brass American eagle, and they say ("they say" 
here means anti-Mormons) that he receives his 
spiritual despatches through this piece of patriotic 
poultry. They also say that he receives revelations 
from n stuffed white culf that is trimmed with red 
ribbons and kept in an iron bos. I don't suppose 
these things are tnie. Rumour snys that when the 



I 



Brigham Young. 53 

Xiiun House was rendy to be shingled, Brig'ham re- 
ceived a messftge from the Lord Btnting that the cBr- 
jKnters must all take hold and shingle it and Dot 
charge u red cent for their services. Such carpenters 
1«8 refused to shingle would go to he)!, and no post- 
'ponement on account of the weather. They say that 
Brigham, whenever a train of emigrants arrives in 
Salt Lake City, orders all the women to march up 
and down before his block, while he stands on the por- 
i^co of the Lion Hoase and gobbles up the prettiest 



He is an immensely wealthy man. His wealth is 
BA'Briously estimated at from ten to twenty millions 
FW dollars. He owns saw mills, grist mills, woollea 
factories, brass and iron foundries, farms, brick-yards, 
itc, and superintends them all iu person. A man 
in Utah individually owns what he grows and makes, 

|;<with the exception of a one-tenth part; that must 
f^ to the Church ; and Urigham Young, as thff 
■first Presideut, is the Church's treasurer. Gentiles 
^f course say that he abuses this blind confidence of 
riiis people, and speculates with their money, and ah- 
•sorbs the interest if he doesn't the principal. The 
Mormons deny this, and say that wiiatever of their 
money he does use is lor the good of the Church ; 
•that he defrays the expenses of emigrants from far 
'over the seas; that he is foremost in all local enter- 
prises tending to develope the resources of the tern- 
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tory, nnJ tliat, in short, he ia incftpalile of wrong in 
any Bhape. 

Nobody seems to Icuow how many wIygs Briglinm 
Young' has. Some set the number as high as eighty, 
in which case his children must lie too numerous to 
mention. Eaeh wife has a room to herself. These 
rooms are largo and airy, and I suppose they are 
supplied with all the modem improvements. But 
never having been invited to visit them I can't speak 
very definitely about this. When I left the Prophet 
he shook me cordially by the hand, and invited me 
to call again. This was flattering, beeause if he dis- 
likes a man at the first interview he never sees him 
again. He made no allusion to the " letter" I had 
written about his community. Outside guards were 
pacing up and down before the gateway, but they 
smiled upon me sweetly. The verandah was crowded 
with Gentile miners, who seemed to be surprised that 
I didn't return in a wooden overcoat, with my throat 
neatly laid open from ea]: to ear. 



I go to the Theatre to-night. The play is Othello. 
This is a really fine play, and was a favourite of G, 
"Washington, the father of his country. On this stage, 
as upon all other stages, the good old eonventionaii- 
ties are strictly adhered to. The actors cross each 
other at oblique angles from L, U. E. to E. I, E., 
on the shghtest provocation. Othello howls, lago 



Brigham Yowng. 55 

scowls, and the boys all laugh when Boderigo dies. 
I stay to see charming Mrs. Irwin (Desdemoiia) die, 
which she does very sweetly. 



r was an actor once, myself. I supported Edwin 
Forrest at a theatre in Philadelphia. I played a pan- 
tomimic part. I removed the chairs between scenes, 
and I did it so neatly that Mr. F. said I would make 
a cftbinetmnkcr if I " applied" myself. 



The parquette of the tlieatre is occupied exclusively 
by the Mormons, and their wives and children. They 
wouldn't let a Gentile in there any more than they 
would a serpent. In the side seats are those of Pre- 
sident Young's wives who go to the play, and a large 
and varied assortment of children. It is an odd sight 
to see a jovial old Mormon file down the parquette 
ni^lo with ten or twenty robust wives at his heels. 
Yet this ppeetaele may bo witnessed every night the 
theatre is opened. The dress circle is chiefly occupied 
bv the otVieers from Camp l^oughis and the Gentile 
MerehnntM. The upper circles are filled by the pri- 
vate <v>Uliei*s and Mormon boys. 1 feel bound to say 
that a Mormon uudienet* is quite as appreciative as 
iuw ot)\i r Kind of an audience. They prefer comedy 
to trnsfody. Sentimental plays, for obvious reasons, 
an^ \inpopuh\r with them. It will be romombored that 
\\\wn K\ iMelnotto, in the Lady of Lyons, comes home 
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from tlie wars, lie folds Pauline to his Leaving beart 
and makes several remarks of an impassioned and 
slobbering character. One uight when the Lady of 
Lyons was produced here, an aged Mormon arose and 
Tvent out with his twenty-four wives, angrily stating 
that he wouldn't sit and see a play where a man mado 
such a cussed /itss over one woman. The prices of 
the theatre arerParquetfe, TS^cents; dress circle, 
$1 : 1st upper circle, 50 ; 2nd and 3rd upper circlcB, 
Sd. In an audience of two thousand persons (and 
there are almost always that number present) pro- 
bably a thousand will pay in cash, and the other 
thousand in gi'ain and a variety of articles j nil 
which will command money, however. 

Brigham Young usually sits in the middle of the 
parqaette, in a rocking-chair, and with his hat on. 
He does not escort his wives to the theatre. They 
go alone. When the play drags he either falls into a 
tranquil sleep or walks out. He wears in winter 
time a green wrapper, and his hat is the style intro- 
duced into this country hy Louis Kossuth, Esq., the 
liberator of Hungarin. {I invested a dollar in the 
liberty of Hungaria nearly fifteen yeare ago.) 



, PIECE TS SPOKEN. 



A riLCE hatli its victories no less tlian war. 

" Blessed are the Piece- makers." That is Scripture. 
The night of the " comic oration" is come, and the 
speaker is an'anging his back hair in the star dres- 
sing-room of the theatre. The orchestra is playing 
selections from the Gentile opera of " Ua Ballo in 
. Maschera," and the house is full. Mr. John 1'. Caine, 
I the excellent stage manager, has given me an elegant 
" drawing-room scene in which to speak my little piece, 
[In Iowa, I once lectured iu a theatre, and the 
heartless manager gave me a Dungeon scene.] 

The curtain goes up, and I stand before a Salt 
I Xake of upturned faces. 

can only say that I was never listened to more 
I attentively and kindly in my life than I was by this 
ludienco of Mormons. 
Among my receipts at the box-office this night 
[ were — 

20 bushels of wheat. 
5 " " corn. 



^ 



"— ^^^^^^ 
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4 busliels of potatoes. 

2 *' " oats. 

4 " " salt. 
2 hams. 

1 live pig (Dr. Hingston chained him in the hox- 
oflSce). 

1 wolf-skin. 

5 pounds honey in the comb. 

16 strings of sausages — 2 pounds to the string. 

1 cat-skin. 

1 churn (two families went in on this ; it is an in- 
genious chum, and fetches butter in five minutes by 
rapid grinding). 

1 set children's under-garments, embroidered. 

1 firkin of butter. 

1 keg of apple-sauce. 

One man undertook to pass a dog (a cross be- 
tween a Scotch terrier and a Welsh rabbit) at the 
box-office, and another presented a Germ an- silver 
coffin-plate, but the Doctor very justly repulsed them 
both. 



TlIE 13ALL. 



I The Mormons are fond of danciug, Brigiiam and 
L Eeber C. dance. So do Daniel H. Wells, and tbe 
I- other heads of the Church. Balls are opened with 
I prayer, and when they hreak up a benediotion is 

pronounced. 

I am invited to a hall at Social Hall, and am 

escorted tliither by Brothers Stenhouse and Claw- 



Sooial Hall is a spacious and cheerful room. The 
f motto of " Our Mountain Home" in brilliant CTcr- 
Hgreen capitals adorns one end of the hall, while at 
Irthe other a platform is erected for the musicians, 
i/behind whom there is room for those who don't 
I dance, to sit and look at the festivities. Brother 
[.Stenhouse, at tho request of President Tonng, for- 
mally introduces me to company from the platform. 
I There is a splendour of costumerv about the dancers 
had not expected to sea. Quadrilles only are 
[ danced. The Mazourka is considered sinful. Even 
the old-time round waltz is tabooed. 
I dance. 
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Tho Suints addi'esa each otlier here, as elsewhere, 
as Brotliev and Sister. " Thin wiiy. Sister !" " Where 
are you going. Brother?" etc. etc. I am called 
Brother Ward. This pleases ine, and I daiico with 
renewed vigour. 

The Prophet has some very channing daughters, 
several of whom are present to-night. 

1 was told tJiey spoke French and Spanish. 

The Prophet is more industrious than graceful as 
a dancer. He exhihits, howevei', a sprj^ness of legs 
quite remarkable in a man at his time of life. I 
' didn't see Heber C. Kimball on the lioor. I am told 
he is a loose and reckless daucer, and that many a 
lily-white toe lias felt the crushing weight of his 
conhide monitore. 

The old gentleman is present, howevei', with a 
large number oi' wives. It is said he calls them his 




" Ain't you goin' to dance with some of my 
wives ?" said a Mormon to me. 

These things make a Mormon ball more spicy than 
a Gentile one. 

The supper ia sumptuous, and beai' and beaver 
adom the bill of faro. 

a Qway at the early hour of two in the morning. 
The moon is shining brightly on the snow-covered 
streets. TJie lamps are out, and the town is still as 
a graveyard. 



Phe^s's Almanac. 



PHELPS'S ALMANAC. 



I Theue is au eccentric Mormon at Salt I^ake City 
f«f the name of W. W. Phelps. He is from Cortland. 
State of New York, and has beeo a Saint for a good 
KlBny years. It is said he enacts the chai'aeter of 
Bie Devil, with a pen-green tail, in the Mormon initi- 
i ceremonies. He also publishes an Almanac, 
. which lie hleods astronomy with short moral 
and suggestions in regard to the proper 
management of hens. He also contributes a poem, 
entitled " Tba Tombs," to his Almanac for the current 

rar, from which 1 quote the last verse : 



" Choose je ; to rest witli stately grooms ; 
Juat such a place there is for sieepinj;; ; 
Where ever j tiling, in common keeping. 
Is free from want and woctii and weeping; 
There folly's harvest is a reaping, 
Down in the grave, among the tombs." 



Now, I know that poets and tin-pedlars are 
"licensed," but why does \V. W. P. advise ua to sleep 
in the barn with the ostlers? These are the most 
dismal Tombs on record, not excepting the Tomb 
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of the Capulets, the Tombs of New York, or the 
Toombs of Georgia. 

Under the head of "OZi Sayings," Mr. P. pub- 
lishes the following. There is a modesty about the 
last ** saying" which will be pretty apt to strike the 
reader : 



cc 



The Lord does good and Satan evil, said Moses. 

Sun and Moon, see me conqaer, said Joshua. 

Virtue exalts a woman, said David. 

Fools and folly frolic, said Solomon. 

Judgments belong to God, said Isaiah. 

The path of the just is plain, said Jeremiah. 

The soul that sins dies, said £zekiel. 

The wicked do wicked, said Daniel. 

Ephraim fled and hid, said Hosea. 

The Gentiles war and waste, said Joel. 

The second reign is peace and plenty, said Amos. 

Zion is the house of the Gods, said Obadiah. 

A fish saved me, said Jonah. 

Our Lion will be terrible, said Micah. 

Doctor, cure yourself, said the Saviour. 

Live to live again, said W. W. Phelps." 



Hurrah for the Road ! 
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, Weilnesilay afternoon, February JO. The 
Overland Stage, Mr. Williflm Glover on the box, 
stands before the veriiada of the Salt Lake House. 
The genial Nat Stein is arranging the way-bill. Our 
baggage (the overland passenger is only allowed 
twenty-five pounds), ia being put aboard, and we are 
shaking hands, at a rate altogether furious, witli 
Mormon and Gentile. Among the former are brothers 
Stenbouse, Caine, Clawson, and Townsend; and 
nmoDg the latter are Harry Riccnrd, the big-hearted 
English mountaineer (thongh once he wore whito 
Jdds and swallow-tails in Re gent- street, and in bis 
boyhood went to scbool to Miss Jidgeworth, the 
novelist) ; the daring explorer Rood, from Wisconain ; 
the Rev. James McCormick, missionary, who distri- 
butes pasteboai'd tracts among the Bannock miners ; 
and the pleasing child of gore, Capt. D. B, Stover, of 
the Commissary department. 

We go away on wheels, hut the deep snow compels 
us to substitute runners twelve miles out. 
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There arc four passengers of us. We pierce the 
Wahsfttch monntains by Parley's canon. 

A snow storm overtakes ns as the night thickens, 
and the wind shrieks Jike a. brigade of strong-lunged 
innniacs. Never mind. We are well covered up — ■ 
our cigars are good — I have on deerakiu pantaloons, 
a deerskin overcoat, a beaver cap and buffalo over- 
shofis; and so, as I tersely observed before. Never 
mind. Let us laugh the winds to scorn, bravo boys ! 
But why is William Glover, driver, lying flat on his 
back by the roadside, and why am I turning a hand- 
spring in the road, and why are the horses tearing 
wildly down the Wahsatch mountains ? It is because 
William Glover has been thrown from his seat, and 
the horses are running away. I see him fall off, and 
it occurs to me that I bad better get out. In doing 
so, such is the velocity of the sleigh, I turn a hand- 
spring. 

Far ahead I hear the runners clash with the rocks, 
and I see Dr. Hingstons lantern (he always would 
have u lantern), bobbing about like the binnacle light 
of ao oyster sloop, very loose in a chopping sea. 
Therefore 1 do not laugii the winds to scora as much 
as 1 did, bnive boys- 
William G. is not hurt, and together we trudge 
on after the runaways in tiie hope of overtaking 
them, which we do some two miles off. They are in 
a snowbank, and "nobody hurt." 



Hurrah for the Road ! 
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ire soon on the road ngain, all serene ; tbougli 
E believe the doctor did observe that each a thing 
tould not hftve occurred luader a monarchical form of 
Sgovemment. 

We reach Weber stfltion, thirty miles from Salt 
; City, and wildly situated at the foot of the 
grand Echo Canon, at 3 o'clock the following 
g. We remain .over a day here with James 
Bromley, agent of the Overland Stage line, and who 
I better known on tho plains than Shakspeare is ; 
klthoiigh Shakspeare has done a good deal for the 
James Bromley lias seen the Overland line 
row lip from its ponyicy; and as Fitz-Green Hal- 
I happily observes, none know him but to like hia 
le. He was intended for au agent. In his in- 
mcy he used to lisp the refr.iin, 

" I want to be an agent. 
And witli tlie ageats stand." 

I part with this kind-hearted gentleman, to whose 
istry and ability the Overland line owes much of 
B success, with sincere regret; and I hope he will 
ion get rich enough to transplant his ohiirming wife 

1 the Desert to the " White Settlements." 
Forward to Fort Eridger, in an open sleigh. Night 
cold, and moonlit. Driver Mr. Samuel Smart. 
teChrougb Echo Canon to Hanging Rock Station. 
The snow is very deep, there is no path, and we 
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litemiiy shovel our way to Robert Pollock's station, 
wLich we achieve in the Course of Time. Mi'. P. 
gets up and kindles a. fire, and a snowy nighttiap and 
a pair of very bright black eyes beam upon ua from 
the bed. That is Mrs. Robert Pollock. The lag 
cabin is a comfortable one. I make coffee in my 
French coffee-pot, and let loose some of the roast 
chickens in my basket. (Tired of fried bacon and 
salevatus bread, — tbe principal bill of fare at the 
stations,- — we had supplied ourselves with chicken, 
boiled bam, onions, sausages, sea-bread, canned 
butter, cheese, honey, &.c., &c., an example all Over- 
land traders would do well to follow.) Mre. Pollock 
tells me where I can find cream for the coffee, and 
cups and saucers for the same, and appears so kind, 
that I regret our stay is so limited that we can't see 
more of her. 

On to Yellow Creek Station. Then Needle Eock 
— a desolate hut on the Desert, house and baiTi in 
one building. The station- keeper is a miserable, 
toothless wretch with shaggy yellow hair, but says 
he's going to get married. I think I see him. 

To Bear River. A pleasant Mormon named Myevs 
keeps this station, and he gives us a first-rate break- 
fast. Robert Curtis takes the reins from Mr. Smart 
here, and we get on to wheels again. liegin to see 
groups of trees — a new sight to us. 



Hurrah for Ike Road! 
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Pass Quaking Asp Spriugs anil Muddy to Fort 
Eridger. Here ai'e a group of wliite buildings, 
built round a plaza, across the middle of wliich runs 
I « creek. There are a few hundred troops lierc un- 
I der the command of Major Gallagher, a gallant 
I officer and a gentleman, well worth knowing. We 
l-8tay here two days. 

We are on the road again, Sunday the 14th, with 
I a driver of the highly floral name of I'rimrose. At 
I 7 the next morning we reach Green River Station, 
and enter Idaho territory. This is the Bitter Creek 
I division of the Overland route, of which we had 
I heard so many unfavorable stories. The division is 
I really well managed by Mr, Stewart, though the 
fciOountry through which it stretches is the most 
IVretched I ever saw. The water is liqnid alkali, 
ind the roads are soft sand. The snow is gone now, 
Ktod the dust is thick and blinding. So drearily, 
I TTearily we drag onward. 

Wo reach the summit of the Rocky ilountains 

lit midnight on tho 17th. The climate changes sud- 

l4enly, and the cold is intense. We resuma rannera, 

nAve a break-down, and are forced to walk four 



I remetuber that one of the unmerous reasons 
Jurged in favor of General Fremont's election to 
nhe Presidency in 185(i, was his finding the path 
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aoroas the Eocky llounttiins. Creilit is certainly 
due that gallant explorer in this regard : but it 
occurred to me, as I wrung my frosUbitten bands on 
that dreadful night, that for me to deliberately go 
over that path in mid-winter was n sufficieut reason 
for my election to any lunatic asylum, by an over- 
whelming vote. Dr. Hiugston made a similar remark, 
and wondered if be should ever clink glasses with his 
friend Lord Valmerstou again. 

Another sensation. Not comic this time. One of 
our passengers, a fair-inired German boy, whose 
Bweet ways had quite won us all, sank on tbe snow, 
and said — Let me sleep. We knew only too well 
what that meant, and tried hard to rouse him. It was 
in vain. Let me sleep, he said. And so in the cold 
starlight he died. We took him up tenderly from 
tbe snow, and bore him to the sleigh that awaited us 
by the roadside, some two miles away. The new 
moon was shining now, and the smile on the sweet 
white face told bow painlessly the poor boy had died. 
No one knew bim. He was from the Bannock 
mines, was ill clad, bad no baggage or money, and 
bis fare was paid to Denver. He had said that be 
was going back to Germany. That was all we knew. 
So at sunrise the next morning we buried him at the 
foot of tbe grand mountains that are snow-covered 
and icy all tbe year round, far away from tbe Fader- 
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Lland, where, it may be, some poor mot?ier is crj'ing 
Kifar Iter darling who will not come. 



We strike the North Platte on the 18th. The fiwe 
I ftt the stations is daily improving, and we often have 

■ antelope steaks now. They tell us of eggs not far 
W off, and we encourage (by a process not ivholly uncon- 
I nected with bottles) the drivers to keep their mules in 
I motion. 

Antelope by the thousand can he seen racing the 
i'plains from the coach-windows. 

At Elk ^fountain we encounter a religious driver 
► named Edward Whitney, who never swears at tha 

■ inules. This has made him distinguished all over the 
plains. This pious driver tried to convert the 

l3)octor, hut I am mortified to say that liis efforts 
f trere not crowned with success. Fort Halleck is a 
I jniJe from Elk, and here are some troops of the Ohio 
llth regiment, under the command of Major Thomas 
1 L. Mackey. 

On the 20th we reach Hoeky Thomas's justly cele- 
I Irated station at 5 in the morning, and have a break- 
I fast of hashed black-tailed deer, antelope steaks, ham, 
I boiled bear, honey, eggs, coffee, tea, and cream. 
I That was the squarest meal on the road except at 
I "Weber. Mr. Thomas is a Baltimore "slosher," he 
t informed me. I don't know what that is, but he is a 
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good fullow, and gave us a breakfast fit lor a lord, 
cmporor, czar, count, etc. A better couldn't be found 
at Delmonico's or Parker's, Ho presBeJ me to liugei* 
witb him fl few days and sboot bears. It was witb 
several pangs tliat I declined the generous Bnltimo^ 
lean's invitation. 

To Virginia Dale. Weather clear and bright. 
Virginia Dale is a pretty spot, as it ought to be with 
such a pretty name ; but I treated with no little scorn 
the advice of a hunter I met there, who told me to 
give up " literatoor," form a matrimonial alliance with 
some squaws, and " settle down thar." 

Bannock on the brain ! That is what is the matter 
now. Wagon-load after wagon-load of emigrants, 
bound to the new Idaho gold regions, meet us every 
hour. Canvas-covered and drawn for the most part 
by fine large mules, they make a pleasant panorama, 
as they stretch slowly over the plains and uplands. 
We strike the South Platte Sunday, the Slst, and 
breakfast at Ijatham, a station of one-horse propor- 
tions. Wo lu-e now in Colorado ("Pike's Peak"), 
and we diverge from the main route hero and visit tbo 
flourishing and beautiful city of Denver, Messrs. 
Langrish and Dougherty, who have so long and so 
admirably catered to the amusement- lovers of the Far 
West, kindly withdraw their dramatic corps for a 
night, and allow me to use their pretty little theatre. 
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B go to the Mountaius I'fom Denver, Tisitiag the 

■■"■oelebrateil gold-raining towns of Bliick Hawk and 

I Central City. I lenve this queen of all the territories, 

quite firmly believing that its future ia to be no less 

brilliant than its past has hecu. 

I had almost i'orgotten to mention that on the way 
t.frora Latham to Denver Dr. Hingstoo and Dr. Seaton 
I (late a highly admired physician and surgeon in Ken- 
viucky, and now a prosperous gold-miner) had a learned 
KdiBcussion as to the formation of the membranes of 
l&e human stomach, in which they used words that 
Ivere over a foot long by actual measurement. I 
I.SBver heard such splendid words in my life ; but such 
: their grandiloquent profundity, and their far- 
Iteaching lucidity, that I understood rather less abont 
t when they had finished than I did when they com 
3ed. 



Back to Latham again over a marshy road, and on 
■ to Nebraska by the main stage-line. 

I met Col, Chivington, commander of the District 
^■of Colorado, at Latham, 

Col. Chivington is a Methodist clergyman, and 
(Ras once a Presiding Elder. A thoroughly earnest 

in, an eloquent preacher, a sincere believer in the 
I .Trar, he of course brings to his new position a great 
^Jeal of enthusiasm. This, with his nataial military 
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tact, mates Lim nn officer of rare ability; and on 
more occtisions tban one, he has led his troops 
against the enemy with resistless skill and gallantry. 
I taie the liberty of calling tbe President's attention 
to the fact that this brave man ought to have long 
ago been a Brigadier-general. 

There is, however, a little story about Col. Chi- 
vington that I must tell. It involves the use of a 
little blank profanity, but tbe story would be spoiled 
without it; and, as in this case, "nothing was meant 
by it," no great harm can be done. I rarely stain my 
pages with even mild profanity. It is wicked in the 
first place, and not funny in the second. I ask the 
boon of being occasionally stupid ; but I could never 
see tbe fun of being impious. 

Col. Chivington vanquished the rebels, with his 
brave Colorado troops, in New Mexico last year, as 
most people know. At the commencemeDt of the 
action, which was hotly contested, a shell from the 
enemy exploded near him, tearing np the ground, 
and causing Captain Bogers to swear in an awfiil 



" Captain Rogers," said the Colonel, " gentlemen, 
do not swear on a solemn occasion like this. We 
may fall, hut, falling in a glorious cause, let us die as 
Christians, not as rowdies, with oaths upon our lips. 
Captain Rogers, let us " 
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Another shell, n spriglitlier one tlmn its prede- 
issor, teal's tlie earth tearfully in the immediate 
y of Col. Cliivington, filling his eyes with dirt, 
md knocking off his hat. 

" Why, G d their souls to h ," he 

Wared, " they've put my eyes out — as Captain 
itegers would say .'" 

But the Colonel's eyes were not seriousiy damaged, 
he went in. Went in, only to corae out 



-We reach Julesherg, Colorado, the 1st of March. 
Ne are in the countiy of the Sioux Indians now, 

raad encounter them by the hundred. A Chief offers 
to sell me his daughter (a fair young Indian maiden) 
for six dollars and two quarts of whiskey. I deoline 

r.to trade. 

V Meals which have hitherto heen ^1.00 each, are 

Riow 75 cents. Eggs appear on the table occasion- 
ally, and we hear of chickens further on. Nine miles 
from here we enter Nebraska territory. Here is 
occasionally a fenced farm, and the ranches have bar- 
rooms. Buffalo skins and buffalo tongues are for 
sale at most of the stations. We reach South Platte 
on the 2nd, and Fort Kearney on the 3rd. The 7th 
Iowa Cavalry are here, under the command of Major 
Wood. At Cottonwood, a day's ride hack, we had 
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taken aboai'd Major O'Brien, commamliDg the troops 
there, and a very jovial warrior he is, too. 

Meals tire now domi to 50 cents, and a great deal 
better than when tliey were ^1.00. 

Kansas, 105 miles from Atchison. Atchison ! 
No traveller by sea ever longed to set his foot ou 
shore as we longed to reach the end of our dreary 
coach-ride over the wildest part of the whole conti- 
nent. How we talked Atcbison, and dreamed 
Atchison for the next fifty boura ! Atchison, I shall 
always love you. You were evidently mistaken, 
Atcbison, when you told me that in case I "lectured" 
there, immense crowds would throng to the hall ; but 
you are very dear to mo. Let me kiss you for your 
maternal parent '. 

We are passing through the reservation of the Otoe 
Indians, who long ago washed the war-paint from 
their faces, buried the tomahawk, and settled down 
into quiet, prosperous farmers. 



We rattle leisurely into Atcbison on a Sunday 
evening. Lights gleam in the windows of milk- 
white churches, and they tell us, far better than 
anything else could, that we are bauk to civilization 
again. 
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An overland journey, in winter is a bditer thing to 
have done than to do. In the spring, however, when 
the grass is green on the great prairies, I fancy one 
might make the journey a pleasant one, with his own 
outfit and a few choice friends. 
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XVII. 
VERY MUCH MARRIED. 

Are the Mormon women liappy ? 

I give it up. I don't know. 

It is at Great Salt Lake Citv as it is in Boston. If 
I go out to tea at the Wikinses in Boston, I am 
pretty sure to find Mr. Wilkins all smiles and sun- 
shine, or Mrs. Wilkins all gentleness and politeness. 
I am entertained delightfully, and after tea little Miss 
Wilkins shows me her photograph album, and plays 
the march from " Faust" on the piano for me. I go 
away highly pleased with my visit ; and yet the 
Wilkinses may fight like cats and dogs in private. I 
may no sooner have struck the sidewalk than Mr. W. 
will be reaching for Mrs. W.'s throat. 

Thus it is in the City of the Saints. Apparently, 
the Mormon women are happy. I saw them at their 
best, of course — at balls, tea-parties, and the like. 
They were like other women as far as my observation 
extended. They were hooped, and furbelowed, and 
shod, and white-collared, and bejewelled; and like 
women all over the world, they were softer-eyed and 
kinder-hearted than men can ever hope to be. 
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The Jlormon girl is reared to believe that the plu- 
rality wife system (as it is delicately called here) is 
strictly riglit; and in linkiEg her destiny with a man 
who has twelve wives, she undoubtedly considers she 
is doing Iier duty. She loves the man, probably, for 
I think it ia not true, as so many ivriters have stated, 
that girls are forced to marry whomsoever "tho 
Church" may dictate. Some parents no doubt advise, 
connive, threaten, and in aggravated oases, incarcerate 
here, as some parents have always done elsewhere,' and 
always will do as long as petticoats continue to be an 
institution. 

How these dozen or twenty wives get along without 
hciirtbumings and hairpullings, I can't see. 

There are instances on record, you know, where a 
maa don't live in a state of uninten-upted bliss with 
one wife. And to say that a man can possess twenty 
vfives without having his special favourite or favourites, 
is to say that he is an angel in boots — which is some- 
thing I have never been introduced to. You never 
saw an angel with a beard, although you may have 
seen the Bearded Woman. 

LT^he Mormon woman is early taught that man, 
being created in the image of the Saviour, is far more 
godly than she can ever he, and that for her to seek 
to monopolize his affections is a species of rank sin. 
So she shares his affections with five or six or twenty 
■ iOther women, as the case may be. | 
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A mnn must be amply tililo to suppoii a number of 
wives before he cnu take them. Hence, perhaps, it is 
tLat so rnnny old cliaps in Utah have young and 
"blooming wives in tlieir seraglios, and so many young 
men have only one. 

I kad a man pointed out to lae who married an 
entire family. He had originally intended to marry 
Jane, but .Jane did not want to leave her widowed 
mother. The other three sist<irB were not in the 
matrimonial market for the same reason; so this 
gallant man mai-ried the whole crowd, including the 
girls grandmother, who bad lost all her teeth, and 
had to be fed with a spoon. The family were in in- 
digent circumstances, and they could not but con- 
gratulate themselves on securing a wealthy husband. 
It seemed to affect the grandmother deeply, for 
the first words she said on reaching her new home, 
were: "Now, thank God! I shall have my gruel 
reg'lar !" 

The name of Joseph Smith is worshipped in Utah ; 
and " they say," that although he has been dead 
a good many years, he still keeps on marrying women 
by proxy. He " reveals" who shall act as his earthly 
agent in this matter, and the agent faithfully executes 
the defunct Prophets commands. 

A few years ago I read about a couple being 
married by telegraph — the young man was in Cin- 
cinnati, and the young woman was in New Hamp- 
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shire. Tiiey did not see eacli other for a yeai- after- 
wards. 1 don't see what fun ttere is in this sort of 
thing, 

I have somewhere stated that Brigham Young is 
said to have eighty wives. I hardly think Jie has so 
many. Mr. Hyde, the backslider, says in his book, 
that " Brigham always sleeps by himself, in a little 
chamber behind his office ;" and if he has eighty 
wives I don't blame him. He must be bewildered, 
I know very well that if I had eighty wives of my 
bosom I should be confused, and shouldn't sleep 
iinywhere. J undertook to count his loug atocking>i 
on the clothes-line in hack yard, one day, and I 
used up the multiplication table in less tiiau half an 
hour. 

In this book I am writing chiefly of what I saw. 
T saw Plurality at its best, and I give it to you at its 
best. I have shown the silver lining of this great 
social Cloud. That hack of tliia silver lining the 
Cioud must be thick and black, I feel ([uite sure. 
But to elaborately denounce, at this lata day, a 
system we all know must be wildly wrong, would be 
simply to impeach the intelligence of the readers of 
this book. 
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XVIII. 

THE REVELATION OF JOSEPH SMITH. 

I HAVE not troubled the reader with extracts from 
Mormon documents. The Book of Mormon is pon- 
derous, but gloomy, and at times incoherent ; and I 
will not, by any means, quote from that. But the 
Revelation of Joseph Smith in regard to the absorbing 
question of Plurality or Polygamy may be of sufficient 
interest to reproduce here. The reader has my full 
consent to form his own opinion of it : — 



REVELATION GIVEN TO JOSEPH SMITH, NAUVOO, 

JULY 1 2, 1 843. 

Verily, thus saith the liord unto you, my servant 
Joseph, that inasmuch as you have inquired of my 
hand to know and understand wherein I, the Lord, 
justified my servants, Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob ; as 
also Moses, David, and Solomon, my servants, as 
touching the principle and doctrine of their having 
many wives and concubines : Behold ! and lo, I am 
the Lord thy God, and will answer thee as touching 
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tLia mfttter : therefore prepare tliy heart to receive 
and obey the instructions which I am about to give 
unto you ; for all those who have this law revealed 
unto them must obey the same ; for behold ! I reveal 
unto you a new and an everlasting covenant, and if ye 
abide not that, covenant, then are ye damned ; for no 
one can reject this covenant and be permitted to enter 
into my glory ; for all who will have a blessing at my 
hands shall abide the law which was appointed for 
that blessing, and the conditions thereof, as was in- 
stituted from before the foundations of the world ; 
and as pertaining to the new and everlasting covenant, 
it was instituted for the fulness of my glory ; and he 
that receivetli a fulness thereof, must and shall 
abide the law, or he shall be damned, saith the Lord 
God. 

And verily I say unto you, that the conditions of 
this law are these : All covenants, contracts, bonds, 
obligations, oaths, vows, performances, connexions, 
associations, or expectations, that are not made, and 
entered into, and sealed, by the Holy Spirit of pro- 
mise, of him who is anointed, both as well for time and 
for all eternity, and that, too, most holy, by revela- 
tion and commandment, through the medium of mine 
anointed, whom I have appointed on the earth to hold 
this power (and I have appointed unto my servant 
Joseph to hold this power in the last days, and there 
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is never but one on the earth at n time oo whom thi* 
power and the keys of this priesthood are conferred), 
are of no efficacy, virtue, oi force in and afterthe resur- 
rection from the dead ; for all contracts that are 
not made mato this end, have an end when men are 
dead. 

Behold I mine house is a liouse of order, saith the 
Lord God, and not a house of confusion. Will I 
accept of an offering, saitli tbe Lord, that is not 
made in my name ? Or will I receive at your hands 
that -which I have not appointed i' And will I 
appoint unto you, saitli the Lord, except it be by 
law, even as I and my Father ordained unto you, 
before the world was ? I am the Lord thy God, and 
I give unto you this commandment, that no man shall 
come unto the Father but by me, or by my word, 
which is my law, aaith the Lord; and everything 
that is in tbe world, whether it be ordained of men, 
by thrones, or principalities, or powers, or things of 
name, whatsoever they may be, that are not hy me, 
or by my word, saith the Lord, shall be thrown down, 
and shall not remain after men are dead, neither in 
nor after the resurrection, saith the Lord your God ; 
for whatsoever things remaiueth ai'e hy me, and 
whatsoever things are not hy me, shall be shaken find 
destroyed. 

Therefore, if a man mnrrv him a wife in the world. 



The Revelation of Joseph Smith. SS 

Land he marry her not by me, nor by my \Yon], and 

■ihe covenant with her so long as he is iu the world, 

|<and she with him, their covenant and mamage is not 

kof force when they are dead, and when they are out 

ff'oi the world ; therefore they are not bound by any 

law when they are out of the world ; therefore, when 

they are out of the world, they neither marry nor are 

given in mai'riage, but are appointed angels in heaven, 

which angels are ministering servants, to minister for 

■ those who ai-e worthy of a far more, and an exceeding, 

and an eternal weight of glory ; for these angels did 

^ not abide my law, therefore they cannot be enlarged, 

^fcut remain separately, and singly, without exaltation, 

kin their saved condition, to all eternity, and from 

h henceforth are not gods, hat are angels of God for 

f ever and ever. 

And again, verily I say nnto you, if a man marry a 
^ wife, and make a covenant with her foe time and for 
\ fill eternity, if that covenant is not by me or by 
k my word, which is my law, and is not sealed by the 
^- Holy Spirit of promise, through him whom I have 
I anointed and appointed unto this power, then it is 
L not valid, neither of force when they are out of the 
I world, because they are not joined hy me, saitli the 
I Lord, neither by my word ; when they are out of 
f the world, it cannot be received there, because the 
h.Angels and the gods are appointed there, by whom 
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thoy cannot pass ; they cannot, therefore, inherit 
my glory, Jor my house is ft house of order, aaith the 
Lord God. 

And again, verily I say unto you, if a man marry 
a wife by my word, which is my law, and by the 
new and everlasting covenant, and it h sealed unto 
them by the Holy Spirit of promise, by him who is 
anointed, unto whom I have appointed this power 
and the keys of this priesthood, aod it shall be said 
unto them. Ye shall come forth in the first resurrec- 
tion ; and if it be after the first resurrection, in the 
next resurrection; and shall inherit thronesj king- 
doms, principalities, and powers, dominions, all 
heights and depths, thea shall it be written in the 
Lamb's Book of Life that he shall commit no murder, 
whereby to shed innocent blood ; and if ye abide in 
my covenant, and commit no murder whereby to shed 
innocent blood, it shall be done unto them in all 
things whatsoever ray servant hath put upon them in 
time and through alt eternity; and shall be of full 
force when they are out of the world, and they shall 
pass by the angels and the gods, which are set there, 
to tlieir exaltation and glory in all things, as hath 
been sealed upon their heads, which glory shall be a 
fulness and a continuation of the seeds for ever and 
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''therefore shall they be from everlasting to ever- 

"Iflsting, because they continue; then shall they be 

I above all, because all things are subject unto them. 

Then shall they be gods, because they have all power, 

, and the angels are subject unto them. 

Verily, verily, I aay unto you, except ye abide 
t my law, ye cannot attain to this glory ; for strait 
I IB the gate, and narrow the way, that leadetli unto 
f the exaltation and continuation of the lives, and few 
I there be that find it, because ye receive me not in 
L the world, neither do ye know me. But if ye receive 
' in the world, then shall yo know me, and shall 
[- receive your exaltation, that where I am, ye shall 
I be also. This is eternal life, to know the only 
l^isennd true God, and Jesus Christ whom he hath 
I sent. I am he. Receive ye, therefore, my law. 
I Sroad is the gate, and wide the way that leadeth to 
the death, and many there are that go in thereat, 
L because they receive me not, neither do they abide in 
I my law. 

Verily, verily, I say unto you, if a man marry a 
I wife according to my word, and they are sealed by 
[ the Holy Spirit of promise according to mine 
[ appointment, and he or she shall commit any sin 
or transgression of the new and everlasting cove- 
nant whatever, and all manner of blasphemies, and 
[ if they commit no murder, wherein they shed inno- 
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cent blood, jet tbey shall come forth in the first 
resurrection, and enter into their exaltation ; but 
they shall be destroyed in the flesh, and shall be 
delivered unto the buffetings of Satan, unto the day 
of redemption, saith the Lord God. 

The blasphemy against the Holy Ghost, which 
shall not be forgiven in the ■world, nor out of the 
world, is in that ye commit murder, whurein ye shed 
innocent blood, and assent unto my death, after ye 
have received my new and everlasting covenant, saith 
the Lord God; and he that ahidcth not tbis law can 
in no wise enter into my glory, but shall be damned, 
saith the Lord. 

I am the Lord thy God, and -will give unto the6 
the law of my holy priesthood, as was ordained by 
me and my Father before the world was. Abraham 
received all things, whatsoever he received, by revela- 
tion and commandment, by my word, saith the Lord, 
and hath entered into his exaltation, and sitteth upon 
his throne. 

Abraham received promises concerning his seed, 
and of tbs fruit of his ioina — from whose loins ye 
are, Tiz., ray servant Joseph — which were to con- 
tinue so long as they were in the world ; and as 
touching Abraham and his seed out of tlie world, 
they should continue ; both in the world and out of 
the world should they continue as innomerablB as 
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the stars ; or, if ye were to count the sand upon the 
sea-shore, ye could not number them. This promise 
is yoiii's also, because ye are of Abraham, and the 
promise was made unto Ahrahaui, and by this law 
are the continuation of the works of my Father, 
wherein he glorifieth himself. Go ye, therefore, and 
do the works of Abraham ; enter yo into my law, and 
ye shall be saved, But if yo enter not intu my law, 
ye cannot receive the promises of my Father, which 
He made unto Abraham. 

God commanded Abraham, and Sarah gave Hagar 
to Abraham to wife. And why did she do it ? Be- 
I cause tliis was the law, and from Hagar sprang many 
I people. This, therefore, was fulfilling, among other 
I things, the promises. Was Abraham, therefore, under 
I condemnation '' Verily, I say unto you. Nay ; for 
I the Lord commanded it. Abraham was commanded 
I to offer his son Isaac ; nevertheless, it was written, 
I Thou shalt not kill. Abrahamj however, did not 
K^xefuse, and it was accountfid unto him for righteous- 



Abraham received concubines, and they bare him 
l.^ldreo, and it was accounted unto him for righteous- 

ss, because they were given unto liim, and he 
I abode in my law ; as Isaac also, and Jacob, did 
I none other things than that which they were com- 
l.inanded; and because they did none other things 
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than tbat which they were commanded, they have 
entered into thek exaltation, according to the pro- 
mises, and sit upon thrones ; and are not angels, hut 
are gods. David also received many wives and 
concuhines, as also Solomon, and Moses my servant, 
as also many others of my servants, from the beginning' 
of creation until this time, and in nothing did 
they sin, save in those things vrhich they received 
not of me. 

David's wives and concubines were given unto 
Iiim of me by the hand of Nathan my servant, and. 
others of the prophets who had the teys of this 
power; and in none of these things did he sin 
against me, save in the case ol Uriah and his wife; 
and, therefore, he hath fallen from his exaltation, 
and received his portion ; and he shall not inherit 
tbera out of the world, for I gave them unto another, 
saith the Lord. 

I am the Lord thy God, and I gave unto thee, 
my servant Joseph, by appointment, and restore all 
things ; ask what ye will, and it shall be given unto 
you, according to my word; and as yo have asked 
concerning adultery, verily, verily, I say unto you, 
if a man receiveth a wife in the new and everlasting 
covenant, and if she be with another man, and I have 
not appointed unto her by the holy anointing, she 
hath committed adultery, and shall be destroyed. 
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If slie be not in tlie new and everlasting covenant, 

and she be with another man, she has committed 

adultery; and if her huaband be with another 

woman, and lio was imder a vow, lie hath, broken 

his vow, and hath committed adultery; and if she 

hath not committed adultery, hut is innocent, and 

. hath not hroken her vow, and she knoweth it, and I 

I reveal it unto you, my servant Joseph, then shall you 

! liave power, by the power of my holy priesthood, to 

I take her, and give her unto him that hatli not cora- 

I mitted adultery, but hath been faithful ; for he shall 

B made ruler over many ; for I have conferred upon 

I you the keys and power of the priesthood, wherein I 

I restore all things, and make known unto you all 

If things in due time. 

And verily, verily, I say unto you that whatsoever 
[you seal on earth shall be sealed in heaven; and 
I trhatsoever you bind on earth, in my name and by 
I my word, saith the Lord, it shall he eternally bound 
f in the heavens ; and whosesoever sins you remit on 
\ earth, shall be remitted eternally in the hoavena ; and 
aesoever sins you retain on earth, shall be retained 
I iQ heaven. 

And again, verily, I say, whomsoever you bless, I 
l^vill bless ; and whomsoever you curse, I will curse, 
frjaith the Lord; for 1, the Lord, am thy God. 

And again, verily, I say unto you, my sei"vant 
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•loseph, that whatsoever you give on earth, and to 
whomBoerer you give any one on earth, by my wtxd 
and accordiug to my law, it shall be visited vrith 
blessings and not cursings, and ^th my power, saith 
the Lord, and shall he without eondemnation on earth 
and in heaven, for I am the Lord thy God, and will 
he with thee even unto the end of the world, and 
through all eternity ; for verily I seal upon you yoar 
exaltation, and prepare a throne for you in the king- 
dom of my Father, with Abraham your father. 
Behold ! I have seen your sacrifices, and will for- 
give all your sins ; I have seen your sacrifices, in 
obedience to that which I have told you ; go, there- 
fore, and I make a way for your escape, as I accepted 
the ofi'ering of Abraham of liis son Isaac. 

Verily, I say unto you, a commandment I give unto 
unto mine handmaid, Emma Smith, your wife, whom 
I have given unto you, that she stay herself, and partake 
of that which I commanded you to offer unto her ; 
for I did it, saith the Lord, to prove you all, as I did 
Abraham, and that I might require an ofi'ering at your 
handbycovenant and sacrifice; and let mine handmaid, 
Emma Smith, receive all those that have been given 
imto my servant Joseph, and who are virtuous and pure 
before me ; and those who are not pure, and have said 
they were pure, shall be destroyed, saith the Lord God ; 
for I am the Lord thy God, and ye shall obey my 
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voicB; and I give unto my servaut Joaepli, tliut he 
shall be made ruler over many things, for he hath 
been faithful over a few things, and from henceforth I 
will strengthen him. 

And I command mine handmaid, Emma Smith, to 
abide and cleave unto my servant Joseph, and to 
none else. But if she will not abide this command- 
ment, she shall be destroyed, saith the Lord, for I 
am the Lord thy God, and will destroy her if she 
abide not in my law ; but if she will not abide this 
commandment, then shall my servant Joseph do all 
things ibr her, as ho hath said ; and I will bless him, 
and multiply him, and give unto him an hundred-fold 
in this world, of fathers aud mothers, brothers and 
sisters, houses and lands, wives and children, and 
crowns of eternal lives in the eternal worlds. And 
again, verily I say, let mine handmaid forgive my 
servant Joseph his trespasses, and then shall she be 
forgiven her trespasses, wherein she hath trespassed 
iigftinst me ; and I, the Lord thy God, will bless her, 
and multiply her, and make her heart to rejoice. 

Aud again, I say, let not my servant Joseph put 
his property out of his bands, lest an enemy come 
and destroy him — for Satan seeketh to destroy — for 
I am the Lord thy God, and he is my servant ; and 
behold! and lo, I am with him, as I was with 
Abraham thy father, even unto his exaltation and glory. 
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Now, as touching the law of the priesthood, there 
are mnnythingspertaiiiingtiiereunto. Verily,if a ; 
be called of my Father, as was Aaron, by mine own 
voice, and by the voice of him that sent me, and I 
have endowed him with the keys of the power of this 
priesthood, if he do anything in my name, and 
according to my law, and by my word, he will not 
commit sin, and I will justify him. Let no 
therefore, set on my servant Joseph, for I will justify 
him ; for lie shall do the sacrifice which I require at 
his hands, for his transgressions, aaith the Lord yoor 
God. 

And again, as pertaining to the law of the priest* 
hood ; if any man espouse a virgin, and desiri 
espouse another, and the first give her consent; and 
if he espouse tbo second, and they are virgins, anS 
have vowed to no other man, then is he justified ; he* 
■ cannot commit adultery, for they are given unto him;' 
for he cannot commit adultery with that that be-' 
longeth unto him, and to none else ; and if he have* 
ten virgins given unto him by this law, he cannot' 
commit adultery, for they belong to him, and they' 
are given uuto him ; therefore is he justified. But 
one or either of the ten virgins, after she is espoused, 
shall be with another man, she has committed adul- 
tery, and shall be destroyed ; for they are given untO' 
Mm to multiply and replenish the earth, according to- 
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my commantlmeiit, and to fulfil the promise which 
waa given by my Father before the foundation of the 
world, and for their exaltation in the eternal worldSj 
that they may bear the bouIs of men ; for herein ia 
the M'ork of my Father continued, that he may be 



And again, verily, verily, I say unto you, if any man 
have a wife who holds the keys of this power, and he 
teachea unto ber the law of my priesthood as pertain- 
ing to these things, then shall she believe and admi- 
nister unto him, or she sball be destroyed, saith the 
Lord your God ; for I will destroy her ; for I will 
magnify my name upon all those who receive and 
abide in my law. Therefore it shall be lawful in me, 
if she receive not this law, for him to receive all 
things whatsoever I, the Lord his God, will give unto 
him, because she did not believe and administer unto 
him according to my word; and she then becomes 
the transgressor, and he ia exempt from the law of 
Sarah, who administered unto Abraham according to 
the lawj when I commanded Abraham to take Hagac 
to wife. And now, ns pertaining to this law, verily, 
verily, I say unto yon, I will reveal more unto you 
hereafter, therefore let this suffice for the present. 
Behold ! I am Alpha and Omega. Ames. 
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A Way Meeting. 



A WAR MEETING. 



OuE complaint just now is war meetin's. Tiiey've biu 
havin' 'era bad in vans parts of our cheerful Republic, 
and nat'rally we cuaght 'em here in Baldinsville. 
They broka out all over us. They're better attended 
thun the Eclipse was. 

I remember hoiv people poured into our town Inst 
Spring to see tbe Eclipse. They labored into a im- 
pression that they couldn't see it to borne, and ao they 
cum up to our place. I cleared a Tcry handsome 
amount of money by exMbitin' the Eclipse to 'em, in 
ao open-top tent. But the crowds is bigger now. 
Posey County Is aroused. I may say, indeed, that 
the pra-hny-ories of Injianny is on fire. 

Our big meetin' came ofl' the other night, and our 
old friend of tbe Bugle was elected Cheerman. 

The Bugle-Horn of Liberty is one of Baldinsvilie's 
most eminentest institootions. The advertisements 
are well written, and the deaths and marriages are 
conducted with signal ability. The editor, Mr. Slix- 
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KSKs, is K polish'd, skarcastic writer. Folks in these 
puts will not soon forgit how he used np the Eagle t^ 
Frttdom, a famiK journal puhlished at Snootville 
sear here. The controversy was about a plank road. 
'* The road may be, as our contemporary says, a faom- 
bug ; but our aunt isn't bald-heded, and tee haven't got 
a one-eyed sister Sal I Wonder if the Editor of the 
Eagle of Freedom sees it ? " This used up the Eagle 
of Freedom feller, because his aunt's head does pret 
a Bkion'd appearance, and his sister Sar.vh is very 
much one-eyed. For a genteel home thrust, Mr. 
SuNKERs has few ekals. He is a man of great plack 
likewise. He Las a fierce nostril, and I bl'eve upon my 
soul, that if it wasn't absolootly necessary for him to 
remain here and announce in his paper, from week to 
week, that " onr Gov'ment is about to take vig'rous 
measures to put down the rebellion " — I b'lieve, upon 
my soul, this illnstris man would enlist as a Brigadier 
Gin'ral, and git his Bounty, 

I was fixin' myself up to attend the great war 
meetin', when my daughter entered with a young i 
who was evijently from the city, and who wore long 
hair, and bad a wild expression into his eye. In one 
liand he carried a portfolio, and his other paw claspt 
a hunch of smnll brushes. My daughter introdaced 
him as Mr. Sweibier, the distinguished landscape 
painter from Philadelpby. 
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He is a artist, papa. Here is one of his master- 
pieces — a young mother gazin' ftdmirin'ly upon her 
firat-born," and ray daughter showed me a really 
pretty picter, done in ile. " Is it not beautiful, papa ? 
He throws so much soul into his work." 

" Does he ? does he ?" said I — " well, I reckon I'd 
better hire him to whitewash our fence. It needs it 
What will you charge, sir," I continued, "to throw 
some soul into my fence ?" 
I ' My daughter went out of the room in very short 
I meeter, takin' the artist with her, and, from the em- 
phatical manner in which the door slam "d, I concluded 
she was summut disgusted at my remarks. She closed 
the door, I may say, in italics. I went into the closet 
and larfed all alone by myself for over half an hour. 
I larfed so vi'lontly that the preserve jai-s rattled like 
a cavalry officer's sword and things, which it aroused 
my Betsy, who came and opened the door pretty 
suddent. She seized me hy the few lonely hairs that 
still linger sadly upon my bare-footed hed, and 
dragged me out of the closet, incidently obsarving 
that she didn't exactly see why she should be com- 
pelled, at her advanced stage of life, to open a assylum 
for aooperanooatcd idiots. 

My wife is one of the best wimin on this continent, 
altho' she isn't always gentle as a Iamb, with mint 
sauce. No, not always. 

H 2 
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But to return to the war meetin'. It was largely ] 
attended. T)te Editor of the Biufle arose and got up 1 
nnd said the fact could no longer be disguised that 
we were involved in a war, " Human gore," said he, 
" ia flowin'. AIJ able-bodied men should seize a 
musket and march to the tented field. I repeat it, 
gir, to the tent*d field." 

A voice — " Why don't you go yourself, you old 
blowhard ?" 

" I am identified, young man, with an Arkymedian ' 
leaver which moves the world," said the Editor, wip- 
ing hia auburn browwitli his left coat-tail : "I ollode, 
young man, to the press. Terms, two dollars a year, 
invnriahly in advance. Job printing executed with 
neatness and dispatch !'' Aud with this brilliant bust 
of elekancB the editor introduced Mr. J. Brutus Hin- 
kins, who is suff'erin' from an attack of College in a 
nabcrin' place. Mr. Hinkins said Washington was 
not safe. Who can save our national capeetle ? 

"Dan Setchell," I said. "He can do it after- 
noons. Let him plant his light and airy form onto 
the Long Bridge, make faces at the hirelin' foe, and 
they'll skedaddle ! Old Setch can do it !" 

" I call the Napoleon of Showmen," said the editor 
of the Bugle — "I call that Napoleonic man, whose 
life is adorned with so many noble virtues, and whose. 
giant mind lights up this warlike scene — I call him. 
to order." 
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I will remark, in this connexion, tliatr'.the ^itor.of 
'tbe Bugle does my job printing. '■- / ■■•,*; 

' "You," said Mr. Hinldns, "who live away IVoai 
the busy haunts of men do not comprehend the mag- 
nitood of the crisis. The busy haunts of men is 
where people comprehend this crisis. We who live 
in the husy haunts of men — that is to say, wo dwell, 
as it were, in the busy hsunta of men." 

" I really trust that the gent'l'rann will not fail to 
say snthin' about the busy haunts of men, before he 
sits down," said I. 

" I claim the right to express my sentiments here," 

said Mr. Hinkins, in a slightly indignant tone, " and 

I shall brook no interruption, if I am a Softmore." 

" You couldn't be more soft, my young friend," I 

iserved, whereupon there was cries of " Order ! 

order !" 

I regret I can't mingle in this strife personally," 
said the young man. 

You might inlist as a liberty-pole," said I in a 
Hvery whisper- 
But," he added, " I have a voice, and that voice 
is for war." The young man then closed his speach 
with some strikin' and original remarks in relation 
to the star-spangled banner. He was followed by 
the village minister, a very worthy man indeed, but 
whose sermons have a tendency to make people sleep 
iretty industriously. 



^ 
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,.'; I iun \ViiJin"lo inlist for one," he said. 
.'■ ';','"W']iat'a your weigbt, parson ?" I asked. 
■ ' "A hundred and sixty pounds," he said. 

" Well, yon can inlist as a hundred and sixty 
pounds of morphine, your dooty bein' to stiind iu the 
hospitals arter a battle, and preach while the surgical 
operations is bein' performed 1 Think Iiow much 
you'd save the Gov'ment in morphine." 

He didn't seem to see it; hut he made a good 
speech, and the editor of the Bugle rose to read the 
resolutions, commencin' as Toilers : — 

" Hesolvcd, That we view with anxiety the fact that 
there is now a war goin' on, and 

"Resolved, That we believe Stonewall Jackson 
Sympathizes with the secession movement, and that 
we hope the nine-months' men" — 

At this point he was iuteiTupted hy the souuds of 
silvery footsteps on the stairs, nnd a party of wimio, 
can^in' guns and led hy Betsy Jane, who hrandish'd 
a loud and rattlin' umhereller, hurst into the room, 

" Here," cried I, " are some nine-months' wimin !" 

" Mrs. Ward," said the editor of the Bugle — 
" Mrs. Ward, and ladies, what means this extt'ord'n'ry 
demonstration ?" 

"It means," said that remarkable female, "that 
you men air makin' fools of yourselves. You nir 
willin' to talk and urge others to go to the wars, but 
you don't go to the wars yourselves. War mectia's 
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is vory nice in their way, but they don't keep Stone- 
wall Jackson from comin' over to Maryland and 
lielpin' himself to the fattest beef critters. What we 
want is more cider and less talk. We want you able- 
bodied men to stop speechifying, which dont 'mount 
to the wiggle of a sick cot's tail, and go to fi'tin' ; 
otherwise you can stay at borne and take keer of the 
children, wliile we wimin will go to the wars !" 

" Gentl'men," said I, " that's my wife I Go in, old 
gal !" and I throw'd up my ancient white hat in pet- 
feck rapters. 

" Is this roll-book to be filled up with the names 
^f men or wimin ?" she cried. 

" With men — with men !" and our quoty was made 
p that very night. 

There is a great deal of gas about these war 
jneetin's. A war meetin', in fact, without gas, would 
) authin' like the play of Hamlet with the part of 
pTHELLo omitted. 

Still helievin' that the Goddess of Liberty is about 
} well sot up with as any young lady in distress 
wnld expect to be, I am 

Youra raore'n anybody else's, 

A. Ward. 
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II. 

ARTEMUS WARD'S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

New York, neae Fifth Avenoo Hotel^ 

Org. Slct. 

EdUer of Flay Bill 

Dr. Sir — Yrs, into ^hich you ask me to send you 
sum leadin incidents in my life so you can write my 
Eogfry for the papers, cum dooly to hand. I hav no 
doubt that a article onto my life, grammattycally 
jerked and properly punktooated, would be a addition 
to the chois literatoor of the day. 

To the yooth of Ameriky it would be vallyble as 
showin how high a pinnykle of fame a man can reach 
who commenst his career with a small canvas tent and 
a pea-green ox, which he rubbed it off while scratchin 
hisself agin the center pole, causin in Eahway N. J. a 
discriminatin mob to say humbugs would not go down 
in their village. The ox resoom'd agricultooraJ pur- 
soots shortly afterwards. 

I next tried my hand at givin Blind-man concerts, 
appearin as the poor blind-man myself. But the 
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infamus cuss who I hired to lead me round towns in 
the day time to excite simpiitby drank freely of 
spiritoous licker unbeknowns to me one day, &. while 
under] their inflooance he led me into the canal. I 
had to either tear the green handige from my eyes or 
be drownded. I tho't I'd restore my eyesight, 

In writin about these things, Mr. Editer, kinder 
smooth 'em over. Speak of 'em as eccentrissities of 
gen 'us. 

My next veotur would hav bin a socceaa if I hadn't 
tried to do too much. I got up a series of wax 
Aggers, and among others one of Socrates. I tbo't 
a was figger of Old Hock, would bo poplar with eddy- 
cated peple, but nnfurtiuitly I put a Brown linen 
duster and a U.S. Army regulation cap on him, which 
peple with cinssycal eddycations said it was a. farce. 
Ibis enterprise was onfortnit in other respecks. At 
K oertin town I advertised a wax figger of the Hon'hle 
Amos Perkins, who was a Railroad President, and a 
' great person in thera parts. But it appeared I bad 
shown the same figger for a Pirut named Gihbs in 
that town the prcvis season, which created a intense 
toomult, & the audience remarked " shame onto me," 
& other statements of the sam^ similarnesa. I tried 
to mollify 'em. I told 'era that any family possesain 
children might have my she tiger to play with half a 
Bay, & I wouldn't charge 'em a cent, but alars ! it was 
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of Qo aviiil. I was furced to leave, & I ini'cr iroia a 
arUcle in the Adcertiser of that town, in whiclt the 
Editer says, " Altho' time Las silvered this man's hed 
vith its frosts, he still hrazenly wallows io infamy. 
Still are his snakes stuffed, and his wax works unre- 
liable. We are glad that he has concluded to never 
revisit our town, altho,' incredible as it may appear, 
the fellow really did contemplate so doing last sum- 
mer ; when, still true to the craven instincts of bis 
black heart, he wrote the hireling knaves of the 
obscure journal across the street to know what they 
would charge for 400 small hills, to be done on yellow 
paper I We shall recur to this matter again," 

I say, I infer from this article thnt a prejudiss still 
exists agin me in that town. 

I will not speak of my once beiu in straitend cir- 
cumstances in a sertin town, and of my endeaverin to 
acooomulate welth by lettin myself to Sabbath School 
picnics, to sing ballads nilnpted to the undcrstandins 
of little children, accompanyin myself on a chiironett — 
which I] forgot where I was one day, singin instid of 
" Oh, how pleasant to be a little child," 

Rip snap — set 'em up again, 

Eight in the middle of a three-ceut pie, 

■which mistake, added to the fact that I couldn't play 
onto the claironett except making it howl dismal. 
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f "broke up tlie picnic, imd cliildreu said in voices 
choked with sobs Hud emotions where was their home 
I and where was their I'a '.' and I said be quiet dear 
k children, 1 am youi' Pa, which made a young woman 
[■%ithtwo twins by her side say very angryly, "Good 
[lieavens forbid yon should ever be the Pa of any of 
3 innocent ones unless it is muoh desirable for 
Hiem to expire igminyualy upon to a murderer's 
■^bUus! " 

I say I will not speak of this. Let it be Berrid into 
I Oblivyun. 

In your article, Mr, Editer, please tell him what sort 
[of a man 1 am. 

If you see fit to kriticise my Show speak your mind 
reely. I do not object to kriticism. Tell the public, . 
n a candid and graceful m-ticle, that my Show abounds 
a moral and startlin cooriosities, any one of whom is 
ruth dubble the price of admission. 
I hav thus far spoke of myself excloosivly as a 
F^xhi biter. 

I was born in the State of Maine of parents. As 
B infant I attracted a great deal of Qtt«ntion. The 
pabers would stand over my cradle for hours and say, 
"How bright that little face looks! How much it 
) !" The young ladies would carry me round in 
r arms, sayin I was muzzer's bezzy darlin and a 
rweety 'eety ittlc ting. It was nice, tho' 1 was'ut old 
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enuff to properly appreciate it. I'm a healthy old 
(larlin now. 

I have allers sustained a good moral ehai'acter. I 
was never o. Railroad director in my life. 

Altho' in early life I did not inva'bly confine myself 
to truth in my small bills, I have been gradooally 
growin respectabler and respcctafaler ev'ry year. I luv 
ray children, and never mistalce another man's wife for 
my own. I'm not amemher of any meetin house, but 
firmly heleve in meetin houses, and shouldn't feel 
safe to take a dose of laudnum and lay down in the 
street of a village that had'nt any, with a thousimd 
dollars in my vest pockets. 

Jfy temperament is billions, altho' I don't owe a 
dollar in the world. 

I am a oai^ly riser, but my wife is a Presbyterian, 
I may add that I am also hald-heded. I keep two 

I liv in Baldinsville, Indiany. My next door naber 
ia Old Steve Billins. I'll tell you a little story about 
Old St«ve that will make you larf. He jined the 
Church last Spring, and the minister said, " You must 
go home now. Brother Billitis, and erect a family altar 
in your own htiuse," whereupon the egrejis old ass 
went home and built a reg'lar Pulpit in liis settin 
room. He had the jiners in his house over four 
days. 
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I am 56 (66) years of age. Time, with its relent- 
less scythe, is ever busy. The Old Sexton gathers 
them in, he gathers them in ! I keep a pig this year. 

I don t think of anything more, Mr. Ed'ter. 

If you should giv' my portrait in connection with 
my Bogfry, please have me ingraved in a languishin' 
attitood, leanin) on a marble pillar, leavin my back 
hair as it is now. 

Trooly yours, 

Artemus Wabd. 
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III. 
THINGS IN NEW YORK. 

The stoodeDt and connyseer must have noticed and 
admired in varis parts of the United States of America, 
large yeller handbills, which not only air gems of 
art in theirselves, hut they troothfully sit forth the 
attractions of my show — a show, let me here obsarve, 
that contains many livin' wild animils, every one of 
which has got a Beautiful Moral. 

Them handbils is sculpt in New York. 

ife I annooUy repair here to git some more on um ; 

&, bein here, I tho't I'd issoo a Address to the 
public on matters and things. 

Since last I meyandered these streets, I have bia 
all over the Pacific Slopes and Utah. I cum back 
now, with my virtoo unimpared, but I Ve got to git 
some new clothes. 

Many changes has taken place, even durin my 
short absence, & sum on um is Solium to contem- 
pulate. The house in Varick street, where I* used to 
Board, is bein' torn down. That house, which was 
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I rendered memoriable by my livin' iuto it, ia " parsin' 

I away! parein' away!" But some of the timbers 

l-will be made iuto canes, which will be sold to my 

I admirers at the low price of one dollar each. Thus 

I IB cbauges goin' on contioerly. In the New World 

it is war — in the Old World Empires is totterin' & 

Dysentaries is crumbliu.' These canes is cheap at a 

dollar. 

iammy Booth, Duane street, sculps my hanbills, 
I & he's a artist. He studid in Rome — State of New 
i York. 

!'m here to read the proof-sheets of my hanbils as 
I fast as they're sculpt. You have to watch these ere 
L printers pretty close, for they're jest as apt to spel 
» word roDg as anyhow. 
But I have time to look round sum & ,how do I 
Lfnd things? I return to the Atlantic States after a 
•lAeence of ten months, & what State do I find'the 
Poountry in? AVhy I don't know what State I find 
f'it in. Suffice it to say, that I do not find it in the 
f State of New Jersey. 

[ find sum things that is cheerin', pnrtic'ly the 
I resolve on the part of the wirain of America to stop 
I wearin' fnrrin goods. 

I never meddle with my wife's things. She may 
bvear muslin from Greenland's icy mountins, and 
bbombozeen from Injy's coral strands, if she wants 
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to ; but I'm glad to state that tbat eupecior woman 
Las peeled off all her furrin clotlies and jumpt into 
fabrics ol' domestic raauufactnr. 

But, says sum folks, if you stop importin' things 
you stop the revenoo. That's all right. We can 
stand it if the Revenoo can. On the same principle 
young men should continer to get drunk on Frencli 
brandy and to smoke their livers as dry as a corn- 
cob with Caby dgnrs, because 4-sooth if they don't, 
it will hurt the Revenoo I This talk 'bout the 
Revenoo is of the bosh, boshy. One thing is tol'bly 
certin — if we don't send gold out of tlie country we 
shall have the consolation of knowing tbat it, is in 
the country. So I say great credit is doo the wimin 
for this patriotic move — and to tell the trooth, the 
wimin genrally know what they're 'bout. Of all 
the blessins they're the soothinist. If there 'd never 
bin any wimi'n, where would my children be to-day?.^ 

But I hope this move will lead to other moves 
that air just asmucli needed, one of which is a genral 
and therrer curtainment of expenses all round. The 
fact is we air gcttin ter'bly extravagant, it onless we 
paws in our mad career in less than two yearg the 
Goddess of Liberty will be seen dodgin' into a Pawn 
Broker's shop with the other gown done up in a 
bundle, even if she don't have to Spout the gold stai-s 
in her head-band. Let us all take hold jintly, and 
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I live and dress centsibiy, like our forefathers, who 
rimow'd raoren wo do, if they wamt quite ao houeat ! 
f (Battle goaketh.) 

There air other cheeriu' signs. We don't, for 
I jnstuns, lack great Gen'rals, and we ceiiiuly don't 
I lack brave sojers — but there's one thing I wish we 
I did lack, and that is our present Congress. 

I venture to say that if yoa sorch the earth all 
over with a teu-hoaa power mikriscope, you won't 
be able to find such another pack of poppycock 
gabblers as the present Congress of the United States 
of America. 

Gentlemen of the Senit & of the House, you've 
nt there and draw'd your pay aud made summer- 
complaint speeches long enufi'. The country at large, 
incloodin' the undersined, is disgusted with you. 
Why don't you show us a statesman — sumbody who 
can make a speech that will hit the pop'lar hart right 
under the Great Pubhc weskit? Why don't yon 
show us a statesman who can rise up to the Emer- 
■.gency, and cave in the Emergency's head ? 
I Congress, you won't do. Go home, you mizzer- 
able devils — go home ! 

At a special Congressional 'lection in my district 
the other day I delib'ritly voted for Henry Clay. 
I admit that Henry is dead, but inasmuch as we 
don't seem to have a live statesman in our National 
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CoDgi'css, let us by all meaDS have a firstrclass 
corpse. 

Them who think that a cane made from the timbers 
of the bouse I once boarded in is esaenshal to their 
happiness, should not delay about sendin' the money 
right ou for one. 

And now, with a genuine hurrar for the wimiu 
who air goiu' to abandin farrin goods, and another 
for the patriotic everywheres, I'll leave public matters 
and indulge in a httle pleasant family-gossip. 

My reported captur by the North American savijis 
of Utah, led my wide circle of friends and creditors 
to think that I had hid adoo to earthly things and 
was a angel playin' on a golden harp. Hents my 
rival home was onexpected. 

It was 11 P.M., when 1 reached my homestid and 
knocked a healthy knock on the door thereof. 

A nightcap thrusted itself out of the front cham- 
ber winder. (It was my Betsy's nightcap.) And a 
voice said : 

"Who is it?" 

" It is a Man !" I answered, in a grnfi' vois. 

" I don't h'lieve it !" she sed. 

" Then come down and search me," I replied. 

Then resumin' my nat'ral voice, I said, " It ia 
your own A. W., Betsy! Sweet lady, wake! Ever 
of thou !" 
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"Oh," she said, "it's you, is it? I thought 1 
mielt something." 

But the old girl was glad to set: me. 

In the mornin' I found that my family were enter- 

p-tainin' a artist from Philadelphy, who was there 

aintin' some startlin' water-falls and mountins, and 

t moriii suspected he had a liaukerin' for my oldest 

tauter. 

"Mr. Skimmerhom, father," sed my dauter. 

"Glad to see you, sir !" I replied in a hospittle 

is. " Glad to see you." 

" He is an artist, father," sed my child. 

"Awhichist?" 

" An artist. A painter.". 

" And glazier," I askt. 
I {^azier, sir?" 

My daater and wife was mad, but I < 
I it, I felt in a comikil mood. 

" It is a wonder to me, sir," said the artist, " con- 
I siderin' what a wide-spread reputation you have, 
I that some of our Eastern managers don't secure 

I ' you." 

"It's a wonder to me," said I to my wife, "that 
' Bomebody don't secure him witli a chain." 

After breakfast I went over to town to see my old 
L friends. The editor of the Bugle greeted me cord- 
lyally, and showed me the follerin' article he'd just 



" Air you a painter and 
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written about the paper on the other side of the 
street : — 

"Wo have receutly put up in our oSiee an en- 
tirely new sinlt, of unique construetion — with two 
holes through which the soiled water may pass to 
the new bucket unilerDeath. What will the hell- 
hounds of The Advertimr say to this ? We shall 
continue to make improvements as fust as our rapidly- 
increasing business may warrant. Wonder whether 
a certain Editor's wife thinks she can palm off a 
brass watch-ehain on this community for a gold one ?" 

" That," says the Editor, " hits him wbar he lives. 
That will close him up as had as it did when I wrote 
an article ridicoohng his sister, who's got a cock-eyo " 

A few days after my return I was shoivn a young 
man, who saya he'll be Dam if he goes to the war. 
He was settin' on a barrel, it was indeed a Loath- 
sum objeck. 

Last Sunday I heard Parson Batkins preach, aud 
the good old man preached well, too, tho' his 
prayer^was rather lengthy. The Editor of the Bugle, 
who was with me, said that prayer would make fif- 
teen 8f|uares, solid nonparil. 

I don't think of nothin' more to write about. So, 
"U'leeve me if all those endearing young charms,' 
&c., &c. ■ 

A. Ward. 



IN CANADA. 

'I'm at present existin' under a monikal form of 

f, Govment. In other words I'm travellin' among the 

I crowned heds of CciDady. They ai'n't pretty bad 

people. On the confry, they air exceedin' good 



Troo, they air deprived of many blessins. They 
L don't enjoy, for instans, the priceless boon of a war. 
t, Xhey haven't any American Egil to oDchaiu, and they 
[ hain't got a Fourth of July to their backs. 

Altlio' this is a monikal form of Gov'ment, I am 
|, onahle to perceeve much moniky. I tried to git a 
L piece in 'Toronto, hut failed to succeed. 

Mrs. Victoria, who is Queen of England, and has 

^ all the luxuries of the markets, incloodin' game in 

its season, don't bother herself much about Canady, 

L hut lets her do 'bout as she's mighter. She, however, 

' gin'rally keeps her supplied with a lord, who's called 

Gov'ner Gin'ral. Sometimes the politicians o£ 
[ Canady make it lively for this lord — for Canady has 
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politicians, and I expect tbey don't differ from our 
politicians, some of em beio' giited and talented 
liars, no doubt. 

The present Gov'ner Gin'ral of Canady is Lord 
Monk. I saw him review some volanteers at Mon- 
treal. He was accompanied by some oilier lords and 
dukes and generals and tbose sort of things. He 
rode a little bay horse, iind his close wasn't any better 
than mine. You'll always notiss, by the way, that 
the higher up in the world a man is, the lass good 
harness he puts on. Hence Gin'ral Kat.leck walks 
the streets in plain citizen's dress, while the second 
lieutenant of a volunteer regiment piles all the brass 
things he can find onto his back, and drags a forty- 
pound sword after him. 

Monk has been in the lord bisniss some time, and 
I understand it pays, tho' I don't know what a lord's 
wages is. The wages of sin is death and postage- 
stamps. But this has nothing to do with Monk. 

One of Lord Monk's daughters rodo with him ou 
the field. She has golden hair, a kind good face, and 
wore a red hat. I should be very happy to have her 
pay me and my family a visit at Baldinsville. Come 
and bring your knittin', Miss Monk, Mrs. Ward 
will do the fair thing by you. She makes the best 
slap-jacks in America. As a elap-jackist, she has no 
ekfll. She wears the Belt. 
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What the review was all about, I don't know. I 

Ibaven't a gigantio intelleck, whieli can grasp great 

I questions at onct. I am not a Webster or a Seymoor, 

I I am not a Washington ov a Old Abe. Fur from it. 

I I am not as gifted a man as Henry Ward Beecher, 

Even the congregation of Plymouth Meetin' -House 

in Brooklyn will admit that. Yes, I should thiuk 

BO. But while I don't have the slitest idee as to 

what the review was fur, I will state that the eojers 

f looked pretty scrumptious in their red and green 



Come with me, gentle reader, to Queheck. Que- 
llwck was surveyed and laid out by a gentleman who 
Iliad been afflicted with the delirium tremens from 
I ehildhood, and hence his idees of things was a little 
l.irreg'ler. The streets don't lead anywheres in par- 
r tio'ler, but every wheres in gin'ral. The city is bilt on 
I a variety of perpendicler hills, each hill bein' a trifle 
I Truss nor t'other one. Quebeck is full of stone walla, 

and arches, and citadels and things. It is said no 
I foe could ever get into Quebeck, and I guess they 

couldn't. And I don't see what they'd want to get 
( in there for. 

Quebeck has seen lively times in a warlike way. 
I The French and Britishers had a aet-to there in 1 759. 

Jim Wolfe commanded the latters, and Jo Mont- 
I CALM the formers. Both were hunky boys, and fit 
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nobly. But Wolfe wns too many measles for Mont- 
calm, and tlie French was siew'd, Wolfe and 
Montcalm wna both killed. In arter years a com- 
mon raonyment was erected by the gen'rous people 
of Quebeck, aided by a bully Earl named George 
Palhodsie, to these noble fellows. That was well 
(lone. 

Durin' the Revolutionary War B. Arnold made 
his way, throogh dense woods and thick snows, from 
Maine to Quebeck, which it was one of the huDkieat 
things ever done in the military line. It would have 
been better if B. Arnoj-d's funeral had come off im- 
mediately on his arrival there. 

On the Plains of Abraham there was onct some 
tall litin,' and ever since then there has been a great 
demand for the bones of the slew'd on that there 
occassion. But the real ginooine bones was long ago 
carried ofi", and now the boys make a hansum thing 
by cartin' the bones of bosses and sheep out there, 
and sellin' em to intelligent American towerists, 
Tftkin' a perfessional view of this dodge, I must say 
that it betrays genius of a lorfty character. 

It reminded ma of an inspired feet of nay own, I 
used to eshibit a wax figure of Henry Wilkinb, 
the Boy Murderer. Henry had, in a moment of 
inadvertence, killed his Uncle Ephram and walked 
off with the old man's money. Well, this stattoo 
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■vas lost somehow, aDd not sposin' it would make 
any particler difference I aubstitooted the full-grown 
stattoo of one of my distinguished piruts for the Boy 
Murderer. One night I exhibited to a poor but 
honest audience in the town of Stoneham, Maine. 
" This, ladies and gentlemen," said I, pointing my 
umbrella (that weapon which is indispensable to 
every troo American) to the stattoo, " this is a life- 
like wax figger of the notorious Henry Wilkins, who 
in the dead of night murdered his Uncle Ephilam in 
eold blood. A sad warning to aU uncles bavin' 
murderers for nephews. When a mere child this 
Henry Wilkiks was compelled to go to the Sunday- 
Bohool. He carried no Sunday- school book. The 
teacher told him to go home and bring one. He 
went and returned with a comic song-hook. A 
depraved proceedin'." 

" But," says a man in the audience, " when you 

was here before your wax figure represented Henry 

' WiLEiNS as a boy. Now, Henry was hung, and yet 

you show him to us now as a fuU-gcown man. How's 

'' that?" 

"The figger has growd, sir — it has gruwd," I said. 

I was angry. If it had been in these times I think 
I should have informed agin him as a traitor to his 
flag, and had him put in Fort Lafayette. 

I say adoo to Qnebeck with regi-et It is old 
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fogyisli, but cliock fall of interest. YouDg gentlemen 
of a iX)iuantio turn of mind, who air botherin' their 
beads as io how they can spend their father's money, 
bad better see Quebeok. 

AUi>gt>thor I like Ganady. Good people and lots 
oi* foi^tty girisL I wouldn't mind comin over here to 
liv^ i» the capacity of a Duke, provided a vacancy 
ooours» and provided further I could be allowed a few 
atar*spang)ed banners, a eagle, a boon of liberty, etc. 

I>on't think I've skedaddled. Not at all. I'm 
ooming home in a week. 

Let*s have the Union restored as it was, if we can ; 
but if we can't, Tm in favour of the Union as it 
UHisnt, But the Union anyhow. 

Gentlemen of the editorial corpse, if you would be 
happy be virtoous ! I, who am the emblem of virtoo, 
tell you so. 

(Signed) '' A Ward." 
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The red man of tlie forest was form'ly a very re- 
spectful person. Justice to the noble aboorygina 
■warrants me in sayin' that of orrigemerly he was a 
majestic cuss. 

At the time Chris, arrove on these shores (I allood 
to Chbis. Columbus), the savajia was virtooua and 
happy. They were innocent of secession, rum, draw- 
poter, and sinfulness gia'rally. They didu't discuss 
the slavery question as a custom. They had no 
Congress, faro banks, delirium tremens, or Associated 
Press. Their habits was consequently good. Late 
suppere, dyspepsy, gas companies, thieves, ward poli- 
ticians, pretty waiter-girls, and other metropolitan 
refinements, were unknown among them. No savage 
in good standing would take postage-stamps. You 
couldn't ha¥e ho't a coon skin with a barrel of 'era. 
The female aboorygine never died of consumption, 
because she didn't tie her waist up in whalebone 
things; but in loose and flowin' garments she 
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bounded, with naked feet, over liills and plains like 
the wild and frisky antelope. It was a onlucky 
moment for us when Chris, sot his foot onto these 
'ere shores. It would have been better for us of the 
present day if the injius had given him a warm meal 
and sent Lim home ore the ragin' billers. Tor the 
savages owned the country, and Columbus was a fil- 
libuster, Coetez, Pizahho, and Walker were one- 
horse filiibusters — Columbus was a four-horse team 
fillibuster, and a large yalier dog under the waggin. 
I say, in view of the mess we are makin' of things, it 
would have been better for us if Columbus had staid 
to home. It would have been better for the show i 
bisnias. The circulation of Vanity Fair would be 
larger, and the proprietors would all have boozum 
pins ! Yes, sir, and perhaps a ten-pin alley. 

By which I don't wish to be understood as inJi- 
raatin' that the scalpin' wretches who are in the 
injin bisniss at the present day are of any account, 
or calculated to make homo happy, specially the 
Sioxes of Minnesoty, who desarve to be murdered in 
the first degree, and if Pope will only stay in 9t. Paul 
and not go near 'em himself, I reckon they will be. 



VI. 

THE SERENADE. 

fliHixas iu our town is woi'kin*. T!ie canal boat 
IJLucy Aiiu " called in here the other day and reported 
i quiet on the Wabash. The "Lucy Ann" has 
lopted a new style of Binnakle light, in the shape of 
■ red-hended girl who sits up over the compass. It 
irarks well. 

The artist I spoke about in my larst has returned 

I to Phitadelphy. Before he left I took his lily-white 

land in mine. I suggested to him that if be could 

todace the citizens of Philadelpby to believe it 

hrould be a good idea to have white winder- shutters 

their houses and white door-stones, he might 

B a fortin. " It's a novelty," I added, " and may 

irtle 'em at fust, but tliey may conclood to adopt 

As several of our public nten are constantly being 
■linrprised with serenades, I concluded I'd be sur- 
Eprised in the same way, so I made arrangements 
I'socordin'. I asked the Brass Band how much they'd 
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take to take me entirely by surprise with a serenade. 
They said they'd overwhelm me with a unexpected 
honor for seven dollars, which I excepted. 

I wrote out my impromptoo speech severil days 
beforehand, bein' very careful to expunge all ingra- 
matticisms and payin' particler attention to the 
punktooation. It was, if I may say it without 
egitism, a manly effort, but, alars ! I never delivered 
it, as the sekel will show you, I paced up and down 
the kitchin speakin' my piece over so aa to be entirely 
perfock. My bloomin' young daughter, Sarah Ann, 
bothered mo summut by singin', " Why do summer 
rosea fade ?" 

" Because," said I, arter Learin' her sing it about 
fourteen times, "because it's their biz! I,et 'em 
fade." 

"Ektsy," said 1, pausin' in the middle of the room 
and letting my eagle eye wander from the manuscrip ; 
" Betsy, on the night of this here serenade, I 
desires you to appear at the winder dressed in white, 
and wave a lily-white handkercher. D'ye hear ?" 

"If I appear," said that remarkable female, "I 
shall "pfave a lily-white bucket of hilin* hot water, and 
somebody will be scalded. One hald-headed old fool 
will get his share." 

She refer'd to bcr husband. No doubt about it in 
my mind. But for fear she might exasperate me I 
said no thin'," 
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The expected night cum. At nino o'clock pre- 
cisely there was sounds of footsteps in the yard, and 
tbe Band struck up a lively air, which when they did 
finish it, there was cries of " Ward ! Ward !" I 
stept out onto the portico. A brief glance showed 
me that the assemblage was aummut mixed. There 
was a great many ragged boys, and there was 
quite a number of grown-up persons evi gently 
under the affluence of the intoxicatin' bole. The 
Band was also drank. Dit, Schwazey, who was 
holdin' up a post, seemed to be partic'ly drunk — so 
much so that it had got into his spectacles, which 
were staggerin' wildly over his nose. But I was in 
for it, and I commenced ; 

" Feller Citizens : For this onexpected honor " 

Leader of the Band, — Will you give ns our 
Vgaoney now, or wait till yon git through ? 

To this painful and disguatin' interruption I paid 
|ao attention. 

" for this onexpected honor I thank you." 

Leader of the Band. — But you said you'd give us 
Jaeven dollars if we'd play two choons. 

Again I didn't notice him, but resumed as follows : 
" I say I thank you warmly. When I look at this 
I crowd of true Americans, my heart swells " 

Dr. Schwazey. — So do I ! 

A vtyiee. — We all do ! 
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" ray heart sweils " 

A voice. — Three cheers for the swella. 

" We live," said I, " in troublous times, but I 
hope we Bhall again resume our former proud posi- 
tion, and go on in our glorious career !" 

Dr. Scliwazey. — I'm willin' for oue to go on in a 
glorious career? Will you join me, fellow citizens, 
in a glorious career ? What wagoB does a mim git 
for a glorious career, when he finds himaeli' ? 

"Dr. Schwazey," said I sternly, "you are drank. 
You're disturbin' the meetin'." 

Dr. S. — Have you a banquet spread in the house ? 

I should like a rhynoasyross on the half shell, or 
a hippopotamus on toast, or a horse and wagon 
roasted whole. Anything that's handy. Don't put 
yourself out on my account. 

At this pint the Eand begun to make hidyoua 
noises with their brass horns, aud a exceedingly- 
ragged boy wanted to know if there wasn't to be 
some wittles afore the concern broke up '? 1 didn't 
exactly know what to do, and was just on the pint of 
doin' it, when a upper winder suddenly opened and s 
stream of hot water was bro't to bear on the dis- 
orderly crowd, who took the bint and retired at oi 

When 1 am taken by surprise with another s 
nade, I shall, among other arrangements, have a 
respectful company on hand. So no more from n 
to-day, 'When this you see, remember me. 



A Romance. 1S9 



VII. 

A ROMANCE.— WILLIAM BARKER, THE YOUNG 

PATRIOT. 

I. 

"No, William Barker, you cannot have my daugh- 
ter's hand in marriage until you are her equal in 
wealth and social position/' 

The speaker was a haughty old man of some sixty 
years, and the person whom he addressed was a fine- 
looking young man of twenty-five. 

With a sad aspect the young man withdrew from 
the stately mansion. 

II. 

Six months later the young man stood in the pre- 
sence of the haughty old man. 

" What ! you here again ?" angrily cried the old 
man. 

" Ay, old man," proadly exclaimed William Barker, 
" I am here, your daughter's equal and yours ?" 

The old mans lips curled with scorn. A derisive 

K 
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smile lit up his cold features ; when, casting violently 
upon the marble centrB table an enormous roll of 
greenhacka, William Barker cried — 

" See ! Look on this wealth. And I've tenfold 
more! Listen, old man ! You spuraed me from your 
door. But I did not despair. I Recured a contract 
for furnishing tlio Army of the with beef " 

" Yes, yes !" eagerly exclaimed the old man. 

" and I bought up all the disabled cavalry 

horses I could find " 

" I see ! I see !" cried the old man. " And good 
beef they make, too." 

" They do ! tbey do ! and the profits are immense." 

"I should say so !" 

"And now, sir, I claim your daughter's fair hand !" 

"Boy, she is yours. But hold! Look me in the 
eye. Throughout all this have you been loyal ?'' 

"To the core!" cried William Barker, 

"And," continued the old man, in a voice husky 
with emotion, " ai'e you in favour of a vigorous pro- 
secution of the war ?" 

" I am, I am !" 

"Then, boy, take her! Maria, child, come hither. * 
Your William claims thee. Be happy, my children 1 
and whatever our lot in hfe may be, let us all support J 
the Oovernment .'" 
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YIII. 

A ROMAKCE.— THE CONSCRIPT. 



- [WhicU may bother the reader n little, nnleaa lie is familiu 
I irith the innsic of the daj.] 



Chapter I. 

|.*pHiLANDER Keed struggled with spool-thrend and 
Vtape in a dry-goods store at Ogdensburgh, on tha 
rSt. Laivrence Biver, State of New York. He Rallied 
V Sound the Flag, Boys, and Hailed Columbia every 
r time she passed that way. One day a regiment re- 
[■ turning from the war Came Marching Along, bringing 
I An Intelligent Contraband with them, who left the 
South about the time Babylon was a-Fallin', and when 
I it was apparent to all well-ordered minds that the 
I Kingdom was Coming, accompanied by the Day of 
Ijnbiloo. Philander left his spool-thread and tape, 
[■tushed into the street, and by his Long-Tail Blue, 
f«aid, "Let me kiss him for his Mother." Then, with 
I patriotic jocularity, he inquired, " How is your High 
I Daddy in the Morning ?" to which Pomp of Cudjo's 
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Cave replied, " That poor Old Slave lias gone to rest, 
we ne'er ahull Bee him morei But U. S, G. is the 
man for me, or Any Other Man," Then he Walked 
Bound. 

"And your Master,"' said Philander, "where is 
he?" 

" Massa's in the cold, cold ground — at least I hope 
80 1" said the gay contrahand, 

"March on, March on ! all hearts rejoice 1" cried 
the Colonel, who was mounted on a Bob-tailed nag — 
on which, in times of Peace, my soul, Peace! he 
had hatted his money. 

" Taw," said a German Bold Sojer Boy, " we don't- 
fights-mit-Segel as much as we did." 

The regiment mai-chcd on, and Philander hetook 
himself to his mother's Cottage near the Banks of 
that Lone River, and rehearsed the stirring speech he 
was to make that night at a war meeting. 

" It's just before tho battle. Mother," he said, " and 
I want to say something that will encourage Grant." 



Chapter II. — Mabel. 

Mabel Tocker was an orphan. Her father, Dan 
Tucker, was run over one day by a train of cars, 
though he needn't have been, for the kind-hearted 
engineer told him to Git Out of the Way. 
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Mabel early manifested a marked inclination for 
the millinery business, and at the time wo introduae 
Jier to our readers she was Chief Engineer of a Mil- 
linery Shop and Eoss of a Sewing Machine. 

Philander Reed loved Mabel Tucker, and Ever of 
her was Fundly Dreamiog ; and she used to say, 
," Will you love me Then as Now ?" to which he would 
answer that he would, and «'!(/iOM( the written con- 
[Bent of his parents. 

She sat in the parlour of the Cot where she was 
lorn, one Summer's eve, with pensive thought, when 
Somehody came Knocking at the Door. It waa 
.Philander, Fond Embrace and tilings. Thrilling 
emotions. P. very pale, and shaky on the legs. Also, 
iBweaty. 

Where hast thou been ?" she said, " Hast been 
gathering shells from youth to age, and then leaving 
them like a che-eild ? Why this tremors? Why 
these Sadfulness *?" 

"Mftbeyuell" he cried, "Mabeyuel! They've 
Drafted me into the Army 1" 

An Orderly Seargeant now appeiirs and says, 
" Come, Philander, let's be a marching ;" and he tore 
Jier from his embrace (P's), and marched the conscript 
to the Examining Surgeon's office. 
■ l Mabel fainted in two places. It was worse than 
Brothers Fainting at the Door. 
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PhilakdekReed hadu't three liundreddollars, being 
a deud-broken Reed, so he must either become one of 
the noble Band who are Coming, Father Abraham, 
three hundred thousand more, or skedaddle across the 
St. Lawrence River to the Canada Line. As hia 
opinions had recently undergone a, radical change, 
be chose tlie latter course, and was soon Afloat, 
afloat, on the swift-rolling tide. " Row, brnthei-s, 
row," he cried, "the stream runs fast, the Seargeant 
is near, and the 'lamination's past, and I'm n able- 
bodied man." 

Landing, he at once imprinted a conservative kiss 
on the Canada Lino, and feelingly asked himself, 
" Who will care for Mother now ? But I propose to 
stick it out on this Line, if it takes all Summer." 

Chapter IY. — The Meeting. 

It was evening, it was. The Star of the Eveuing, 
Beautiful Star, shone brilliantly, adorning the sky 
with those A'eu(j-ai tints which have characterized all 
British skies ever since tbia War broke out. 

Philander sat on the Canada Line, playing with hia 
Yardstick, and perhaps about to take the measure of 
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an unmade piece of calico ; wlien Mnbel, with a wild 
cry of joy, sprang from a small boat to his side. The 
meeting was too much. They divided a good square 
faiot between them this time. At last Philander 
found his utterance, and said, " Do they tiiink of me 
lit Home, do they ever think of me ?'* 

" No," she replied, " hut they do at thu recruiting 



" Ha I 'tis well." 

" Nay, dearest," Mabel pleaded, " come liome and 
go to the war like a man ! I will take your place in 
the Dry Goods store. True, a musket is a little 
heavier than a yardstick, but isn't it a rather more 
manly weapon?" 

" I don't see it," was Fhilandei's reply ; " besides, 
this war isn't conducted accordin' to the Constitution 
and Union. When it is — when it is, Mabeyuel, I 
will return and enlist as a Convalescent 1" 

" Then, sir," she said, with much American disgust 
in her countenance, " then, sir, farewell !" 

"Farewell!" he said, "and When this Cruel War 
is Over, pray that we may meet again !" 

" Nary 1" cried Mabel, her eyes flashing warm fire, 
— " nary ! None but the Brave deserve the Sanitary 
Fair I A man who will desert his country in its hour 
of trial would drop Faro checks into the Contribution 
Box on Sunday. I hain't Got time to tarry — I hain't 
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got time to stay ! — but here's a gift at parting : a 
White Feather : wear it into your hat !" and She was 
Gone from his gaze, like a beautiful dream. 

Stung with remorse and mosquitoes, this miserable 
young man, in a fit of frenzy, unsheathed his glitter- 
ing dry-goods scissors, cut oflf four yards (good mea- 
sure) of the Canada Line, and hanged himself on a 
Willow Tree. Eequiescat in Tape. His stick drifted 
to My Country 'tis of thee ! and may be seen, in con- 
nexion with many others, on the stage of any New 
York theatre every night. 

The Canadians won't have any line pretty so'on. 
The skedaddlers will steal it. Then the Canadians 
won't know whether they're in the United States or • 
not, in which case they may be drafted. 

Mabel married a Brigadier-General, and is happy. 
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IX. 

A ROMA.NCE.— ONLY A MECHANIC. 

In a sumptuously furnished parlor in Fifth Avenue, 
New York, sat a proud and haughty belle. Her 
name was Isabel Sawtelle. Her father was a mil- 
lionaire, and his ships, richly laden, ploughed many 
a sea. 

By the side of Isabel Sawtelle sat a young man 
with a clear, beautiful eye, and a massive brow. 

" I must go," he said, " the foreman will wonder 
at my absence." 

" The foreman ?" asked Isabel, in a tone of sur- 
prise. 

" Yes, the foreman of the shop where I work." 

" Foreman — shop — work ! What ! do you work ?" 

" Aye, Miss Sawtelle ! I am a cooper !" and his 
eyes flashed with honest pride. 

" What's that ?" she asked ; " it is something 
about barrels, isn't it !" 

"Ic is!" he said, with a flashing nostril. '^And 
hogsheads." 
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" Then go !" she said, in a tone of disdain — " go 
atoay /'* 

" Ha !'* he cried, " you spurn me then, because I 
am a mechanic. Well, be it so ! though the time 
will come, Isabel Sawtelle," he added, and nothing 
could exceed his looks at this moment — " when you 
will bitterly remember the cooper you now so cruelly- 
cast oflf ! Farewell r 



Years rolled on. Isabel Sawtelle married a mise- 
rable aristocrat, who recently died of delirium tre- 
mens. Her father failed, and is now a raving maniac, 
and wants to bite little children. All her brothers 
(except one) were sent to the penitentiary for bur- 
glary, and her mother peddles clams that are stolen 
for her by little George, her only son that has his 
freedom. Isabel's sister. Bianco, rides an immoral 
spotted horse in the circus, her husband having long 
since been hanged for murdering his own uncle on 
his mother's side. Thus we see that it is always 
best to marry a mechanic. 
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X. 

BOSTON. 

A. W. TO HIS WIFE. 

Dear Betsy — I write you this from Boston, " the 
Modem Atkins," as it is denomyunated, altho' I 
skurcely know what those air. I'll giv you a kur- 
soory view of this city. I'll klassify the paragrafs 
under seprit headins, arter the stile of those Emblems 
of Trooth and Poority, the Washington correspong- 
dents : 

COPPS' HILL. 

The winder of my room commands a exileratin 
view of Copps' Hill, where Cotton Mather, the 
father of the Eeformers and sich, lies berrid. There 
is men even now who worship Cotton, and there is 
wimin who wear him next their harts. But I do 
not weep for him. He's bin ded too lengthy. I 
aint goin to be absurd, like old Mr. Skillins, in our 
naberhood, who is ninety-six years of age, and gets 
drunk every 'lection day, and weeps Bitturly because 
he haint got no Parents. He's a nice Orphan, he is. 
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BUNKER HILL. 

Bunker Hill is over yonder in Charleston. In 
177^11 thrillin dramy was acted out over there, ia 
which the " Warren Combination" played star parts. 

MR. FANUEL. 

Old Mr. Fanuel is ded, but his Hall is still into 
full blarst. This is the Cradle in which the Goddess 
of Liberty was rocked, my Dear. The Goddess hasn't 
bin very well durin' the past few years, and the 
num'ris quack doctors she called in didn't help her 
any ; but the old gal's physicians now are men who 
understand their bisness, Major-generally speakin*, 
and I think the day is near when she'll be able to 
take her three meals a day, and sleep nights as 
comf bly as in the old time. 

THE COMMON. 

• It is here, as ushil ; and the low cuss who called 
it a Wacant Lot, and wanted to know why they 
didn't ornament it with sum Bildins', is a onhappy 
Outcast in Naponsit. 

THE LEGISLATUR. 

The State House is filled with Statesmen, hut sum 
of 'em wear queer hats. They buy 'em, I take it, of 
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hatters who carry on hat stores down stairs in Dock 
Square, and whose hats is either ten years ahead of 
the prevalin' stile, or ten years behind it — jest as a 
intellectooal person sees fit to think about it I 
had the pleasure of talkin' with sevril members of the 
legialatui". I told 'em the Eye of 1,000 ages was 
onto we American peple of to-day. They seemed 
deeply impressed by the remark, and wantid to know 
if I had seen the Grate Orgin ? 

HARVARD COLLEGE. 

This celebrated institootion of learnin' is pleasantly 
mtuated in the Bar-room of Parker's, in School street, 
and has poopils from all over the country. 

I had a letter, yes'd'y, by the way, from our 
mootual son, Artemns, Jr., who is at Bowdoin Col- 
llege in Maine. He writes that he's a Bowdoin Arab. 
i& is it cum to this ? Is this Boy, as I nurtered witb 

Parent's care into hia childhood's hour — is he 

lin' to be a Grate American humourist? Alars! 

fear it is too troo. Why didn't I bind him out to 
the Patent Travellin' Vegetable Pill Man, as was 
stnick with his appearance at our last County Fair, 
& wanted him to go with him and be a Pillist? 
these Boys — they little know how the old folks 
rit about 'em, But my father he never had no 
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occasion to worrit about me. You know, Hetay, 
that when I fust commenced my career as a moral 
exhibitor with « six-legged cat and n Bass drum, I 
was only a simple peasant child — skurce 1;') Sum- 
mers had flow'd oyer my yoothful bed. But I had 
sum mind of my own. My father undei-stood this. 
" Go," he said — " go, my son, and bog tbc public !" 
(he ment, " knock 'em," but the old man wns alius a 
little given to slang). He put bis withered han" 
tremblinly onto my bed, and went sadly into the 
house. I thought I saw tears trickHn' down Iiis 
Tenerable chin, but it might hav' been tobacker jooce. 
He cbaw'd. 

LITEEATOOR. 

The Atlantic Monthly, Betsy, is a reg'lar visitor to 
our westun home. I bke it because it bas got sense. 
It don't print stories with piruts and honist young 
men into 'em, making the piruts splendid fellers 
and the honist young men dis'gree'ble idiots — so 
that our darters very nat'raljy prefer the piruts to 
the bonist young idiots; but it gives us good square 
American literatoor. Tlie chaps that write for the 
Atlantic, Betsy, underatand their bisness. They can 
sling ink, they can. I went in and saw 'em. I told 
'em that theirs wns a high and holy mission. They 



seemed quite gratified, aad asked me if I had seen the 
Grate Orgin. 

WHERE THE FUST BLUD WAS SI-ILT. 

I went ovec to Lexington yea'd'y. My Boosum 
hove with Bollnm emotions, " &; this," 1 said to a 
mtin who was drivin' a yoke of oxen, "this is where 
our revolutionary forefathers asserted their independ- 
ence and spilt their Blud, Classic ground !" 

"Wall," the man said, " it's good for white beans 
and potatoes, but as regards raisin' wheat, t'oint worth 
a dam. But hay' yon seen the Grate Orgin ?" 



THE POOTT GIBL IS SPECTACLES, 
I returned in the Hoss Cars, part way, A pooty 
girl in spectacles sot near me, and was teliin' a 
young man how much he reminded her of a man she 
need to know in Waltham. Pooty soon the young 
man got out, and, smilin' in a seduotiv' manner, 
I said to the girl in spectacles, "Don't / remind you 
of somebody you used to know ?" 

yesj" she said, " you do remind me of one man, 
hnt he was sent to the penitentiary for stenliu' a 
Bar'l of mackril — he died there, so I conclood you 
ain't him." I didn't pursoo the conversation. I only 
heard her silvery voice once more durin' the remainder 
of the jemey. Tumin' to a respectable lookin' female 
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of adTanced summers, she asked her if she had seen 
the Grate Orgiu. 

We old chaps, my dear, air apt to forget that it 
is sum time since we was infants, and et lite food. 
Nothin of farther int nst took place on the cars 
excep' a coloured gentleman, a total stranger to me, 
asked if I'd lend him my diamond Brestpin to wear to 
a funeral in South Boston. I told him I wouldn't — 
not a fv/rpuss. 

WILD GAME. 

Altho' fur from the prahayries, there is ahundans of 
wild game in Boston, such as quails, snipes, plover 
and Props. 

COMMON SEOOLS. 

A excellent skool sistim is in vogy here. John 
Slurk, my old pardner, has a little son who has only 
bin to skool two months, and yet he exhibertid his 
father s performin' Bear in the show all last summer. 
I hope they pay particular 'tention to Spelin' in these 
Skools, because if a man can't Spel wel he's of no 
'kount. 

SUMMIN* UP. 

I ment to have allooded to the Grate Orgin in this 
letter, but I haven't seen it. Mr. Eeveer, whose 
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tavern I stop at, informed me that it can be distjnctly 
heard through a smoked glass in his nativ town in 
New Hampshirci any clear day. But settin' the Grate 
Orgin aside (and indeed, I don't thinki lieard it men- 
tioned all the time I was there), Boston is one of the 
grandest, sure-footedest, clear-headedest, comfortahlest 
cities on the glohe. Onhke ev'ry other large city I 
was ever in, the most of the hackmen don't seem to 
hav' hin speshully intended hy natur for the Burglary 
perfession, and it's ahout the only large city I know 
of where you don't enjoy a brilliant opportunity of 
bein' swindled in sum way, from the Eisin of the sun 
to the goin down thereof. Therei I say, loud and 
continnered applaus' for Boston ! 



Kiss the children for me. What you tell me "bout 
the Twins gi'eevcs me sorely. When I sent 'em that 
Toy Enjino I had not contempyulated that they would 
so fur forgit what was doo the dignity of our house 
as to squirt dish-water on the Incum Tax Collector. 
It is a disloyal act, and sliowa a prematoor leanin' 
tords cussedness that alarms me, I send to Amelia 
Ann, our oldest dawter, sum new music, viz. : — "I 
am lonely sints My Jlother-in-law Died "; " Dear 
Mother, Wliat tho" the Hand that Spanked me in my 
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Childhood's Hour is withered now ?" &c. These song 
writers, by the way, air doin the Mother Bisiness 
rather too muchly. 

Your Own Troo husban*, 

Artemus Ward. 
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XI. 
A MORMON ROMANCE.— REGINALD GLOVERSON. 

Chapter I. 

THE MOKMON'S departure. 

The morning on which Reginald Gloverson was to 
leave Great Salt Lake City with a mule-train, dawned 
beautifully. 

Reginald Gloverson was a young andthrifty Mormon, 
with an interesting family of twenty young and hand- 
some wives. His unions had never been blessed with 
children. As often as once a year he used to. go to 
Omaha, in Nebraska, with a mule-train for goods ; 
but although he had performed the rather perilous 
journey many times with entire safety, his heart was 
strangely sad on this particular morning, and filled 
with gloomy forebodings. 

The time for his departure had arrived. The high- 
spirited mules were at the door, impatiently champing 
their bits. The Mormon stood sadly among his 
weeping wives. 

L 2 
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" Dearest ones," he saici, " I ma singularly sad at 
lieEirt, this morning; but do not let this depress you. 
Tlie journey is ci peiilous one, but — pshaw ! I havB 
iilways come back safely heretofore, and why should I 
fear? Besides, I know that every night, as 1 lay 
down on the broad starlit prairie, your bright faces 
will come to me iu my dreams, and make myslumbecs 
sweet and gentle. You, Emiiy, with your mild blue 
eyes ; and you, Henrietta, with your splendid black 
hair; and you, Nelly, with your hair so brightly, 
beautifully golden ; and you, Mollie, with your cheeks 
BO downy; and you, Betsy, with your wine-red lips 
— far more delicious, though, than any wine I ever 
tasted — and you, Maria, with your winsome voice ; 
and you, Susan, with your — with your — that is to say, 

Susan, with your and the other thirteen of you, 

each so good and beautiful, will come to me in sweet 
dreams, will you not, Dearestists ''" 

" Our own," they lovingly chimed, " we will !" 

" And so farewell !" cried Reginald. " Come to 

my arms, my own 1" he said, "that is, as many of 

you aa can do it conveniently at once, for I must 

He folded several of them to his throbbing breast, 
and drove sadly awoy. 

But he had not gone far wfien the trace of the 
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off-hind mule became unhitched. Dismounting, he 
essayed to adjust the trace; but ere he had fairly 
commenced the task, the mule, a singularly refractory 
animal — snorted wildly, and kicked Beginald fright- 
fully in the stomach. He arose with difficulty, and 
tottered feebly towaids his mother's house, which was 
r hy, falling dead in her yard, with the remark, 
J*' Dear Molher, I'vo come home to die !" 

" So I see," she said ; " whore's the mules ?" 
i Alaa! Reginald Gloverson could give no answer. 
a vain the heart- stricken mother threw herself upon 
hJ3 inanimate form, crying, " Oh, my son — my son ! 
only tell me where the mules are, and then you may 
die if you want to."' 

I 



Chapter II. 



, TRAPPINGS. 



The mules were never found. 

Eeginald's heart-broken mother took the body 
home to her unfortunate son's widows. But before 
her arrival she indiscreetly sent a hoy to Bust the 
news gently to the afflicted wives, which he did by 
informing them, in a hoaree whisper, that their " old 
gone in." 
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The wives felt very badly indeed. 

" He was devoted to me," sobbed Emily. 

" And to me," said Maria. 

" Yes," said Emily, " he thought considerably of 
von, but not so much as he did of me." 

" I say he did !" 

" And I say he didn t !" 

" He did !" 

" He didn t !" 

" Don't look at mCy with your squint eyes!" 

" Don't shake your red head at me /" 

" Sisters !" said the black-haired Henrietta, ** cease 
this unseemly wrangling. I, as his first wife, shall 
strew flowers on his grave." 

" No, you wont" said Susan. " I, as his last wife, 
shall strew flowers on his grave. It's my business 
to strew !" 

'* You shan't, so there !" said Henrietta. 

" You bet I will !" said Susan, with a tear-suffused 
cheek. 

" Well, as for me," said the practical Betsy, '* I 
ain't on the Strew, much, but I shall ride at the head 
of the funeral procession !" 

" Not if I've been introduced to myself, you won't," 
said the golden-haired Nelly; "that's my position. 
You bet your bonnet-strings it is." 

" Children," said Eeginald's mother, " you must do 
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; crying, you know, on the day of the funeral ; 
and how many pocket-handkerchera will it take to go 
round ? Betsy, you and Nelly ought to make one do 
between you." 

" I'll tear her eyes out if she perpetuates a sob on 

my handkeroher !" said Nelly. 

m *'Dear daughters-in-law," said Reginalds mother, 

W' how unseemly is this anger. Mules is five hundred 

dollars a span, and everj' identical raule my poor boy 

had has been gobbled up by the red man. I knew 

when my Eeginiild staggered into the door-yard that 

he was on the Die, hut if I'd only thunk to ask him 

about them mules ere his gentle spirit took flight, it 

would have been fourthousand dollars in our pockets, 

d no mistake ! Excuse those real teare, but you've 

Bver felt a parent's feehn's." 

" It'a an oversight," sobbed Maria. " Dont blame 



Chapter III. 

DUST TO DUST. 

The funeral passed off in a very pleasant manner, 
tnothing occurring to mar the harmony of the occa- 
Ey a happy thought of Eeginald's mother the 
I walked to the grave twenty a-breast, which 
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rendered that part 
impartial. 



of the ceremony thoroughly 



That night the twenty wives, with heavy hearts 
sought their twenty respective conches. But no 
Reginald occupied those twenty respective couches — 
Heginald would never more linger all night in hlissful 
repose in those twenty respective couches — Regi- 
nald's head would never more press the twenty 
respective pillows of those twenty respective couches 
never, never more ! 

***** 

In another house, not many leagues from the House 
of Mourning, a gray-haired woman was weeping pas- 
sionately. " He died," she cried, " he died with- 
out sigerfyin', in any respect, where them mulas went 
to!" 



Chapter IV. 
uarrie d again. 

Two years are supposed to elapse between the 
third and fourth chapters of this Original American 
romance. 

A manly Mormon, one evening, as the sun was 
preparing to set among a select apartment of gold 
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and crimson clouds in the western horizon — although 
for thut matter the sun lias a right to " set" wliere it 
wants to, and bo, I may add, has a hen — a manly 
Mormon, I say, tapped gently at the door of the 
mansion of the late Reginald Gloverson. 

^^^ The door was opened by Mrs. Susan Gloverson, 

^^^Lf "la this the house of the widow Gloverson?" the 

^^^Bformon asked. 

^^^h " It is," said Susan. 

^^^^ "And how many is there of she?" in([uired the 

^^^KkCorm on 

^^H "Thei-e is about twenty of her, including me," 

^^HjMurteously returned the fair Susan. 

^^^^ " Can I see her?" 

^^^^ " You can." 

H^^^ "MEidam," he softly said, addressing the twenty 

*^ disconsolate widows, " 1 have seen part of yon before ! 
And although I have already twenty-five wives, whom 
I respect and tenderly care for, I can truly say that I 
never felt love's holy thrill till I saw thee ! Be 
mine — be mine!" he enthusiastically cried, "and 
wB will show the world a striking illustration of the 
beauty and truth of the noble lines, only a good deal 
more so — 



" ' Twenty-one souls with a single tliouglit, 
Twentj-oae hearts that beat as one !' " 



They i. 



B united, they were ' 
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Gentle reader, does not the moral of this romance 
show that — does it not, in fact, show that however 
many there may he of a young widow woman, or 
rather does it not show that whatever numher of 
persons one woman may consist of — well, never 
mind what it shows. Only this writing Mormon 
romances is confusing to the intellect. You try it 
and see. 



Artemus Ward in Richmond, 



AUTEMUS WARD IN EICHMOND. 



BichMond, Va., May — 18 d- 65. 

OLONZO WARD. 

Afore I comments this letter fi-om the late rebil 

capitol I desire to cimply say that I h.iv seen a low 

and skurrilus noat in the papers from a certin parson 

[ wbo sioges hisself Olonzo Word, & sez he is my 

lierruther. I did once liav a herruther of that name, 

, but I do not recugnise liim now. To me he is wuss 

' than ded ! I took him from collige sum I G years 

I ago and gave him a good situation as the Bearded 

Woman in my Show. How did he repay me for this 

kindness ? He basely undertook (one day while in 

I a Backynalian mood on mm &. right in sight of the 

[ aujience in the tent) to stand upon his hed, whareby 

[ be betray'd his sex on account of his boots &. his 

1 Beard fallin" off his face, thus rooinin' my prospecks 

I in that to\m, &. likewise incurrin' the seris displeasure 

I of the Press, which sed boldly I was triflin' with the 

I feelin's of a intelligent public. I know no Euch man 
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ns Oloozo Ward. I do not ever wiali Lis name 
breathed ia my presents. I do not recognise him. 
I perfeotly disgust him. 



RICHMOND. 



1 finds hisself once more in a Sunny 
liere a few dnys nrter the city catter- 



The old n 
climb. I cue 
pillertulnted. 

ity naburs seemed surprised & nstonisbt at this 
darin' bravery onto tlie part of a mnn nt my time of 
life, but our fitmily was never know'd to quale in 
danger's stormy hour. 

My father was a sutler in the EevoJootion War. 
My father once had a intervoo with Gin'ral La 




He asked La Fayette to lend liim five dollars, 
promisin' to pay him in the Fall ; but Lafy said " he 
couldn't see it in those lamps." Lafy was French, 
and bis knowledge of our laogwidge was a little 
shaky. 

Immejutly on my 'rival here I perceeded to the 
Spotswood House, and callin' to my assistans a 
young man from our town who writes a good runnin* 
hand, I put my ortograph on the Register, and 
handin' my umbrella to a ba!d-heded man behind the 
counter, who I s'posed was Mr. Spotswood, I said, 
" Spotsy, how does she run ?" 
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He called a cullud parson, and said, — 

" Show the gen'Iman to the oowyard, and giv' him 
r ©art number I." 

"Isn't Grant here?" I said. "Perhaps Ulyssia 
wouldn't mind my turnin' in with htm." 

" Do you know the Gin'ral ?" inquired Mr. 
SpotBwood. 

"Willi, no, not 'zQckly; but he'll remember me. 
His brother-in-law's Aunt bought her rye meal of my 
uncle Levi all one winter. My uncle Levi's rye 



"Pooh I pooh 1" said Spotsy, " don't bother me," 
I and he shuv'd my umbrella onto the floor. Obsarvin' 
Ito him not to he so keerless with that wepiu, I ac- 
P'Companid the African to my lodging. 

" Jly brother, " I sed, " air you aware that you've 
I fcin 'mancipated ? Do you realise how glorus it is to 
I te free :' Tell me, my dear brother, does it not seem 
F like some dream, or do you realise the great fact in 
r all its livin' and holy magnitood ?" 

He sed he would take some gin. 

I was sbow'd to the cowyard and laid down under 
I a one-raule cart. The hotel was orful crowded, and 
I I was sorry I hadn't gone to the Lihby Prison. 
iTho' I should hav' slept comf'ble enuff if the bed- 
I clothes hadn't bin pulled off me duriu' the night by a 
I scoundrel who cum and hitched a mule to the cart 
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and druv it off. I thus lost my cnverin', and my 
throat feels a little husky this morain. 

Gin'ral Hulleck offers me tha hospitality of the 
city, givin' me my choice of hospitals. 

He has also very kindly placed at my disposal a 
small -pox amhoolance. 



UNION SENTIMENT. 

There is raly a great deal of Union sentiment in 
this city. I see it on ev'ry hand. 

I met ft man to-day — I am not at liberty to tell 
hia name, but he is a old and inflooentooial citizen of 
Eichmond, and sez he, "Why! we've bin fightin' 
agin the Old Flag! I>or' bless me, how sing'lar 1" 
He then borrer'd five dollars of me and bust into a 
flood of tears. 

Sed another {a man of standin and fonnerly a 
bitter rehuel), " Let us at once stop this effooshun 
of Blud ! The Old Flag is good eouff for me. 
Sir," he added, "yon air from the North! Have 
you a doughnut or a piece of custard pie about 
you?" 

I told him no, but I knew a man from Vermont 
who had just organized a sort of restaurant, where 
;ouUl go and make a very comfortable breakfast 
on New England rum and cheese. He borrowed 
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fifty cents of me, and askia' me to send him Wm. 

Lloyd Garrison's ambrotype as aoon as I got home, 

he walked off, 
1 Said another, " There's bin a tremenduoas Union 
»feelin' here from the fust. But we was kept down 
Pliy a rain of terror. Have you a dagerretype of 

Wendell Phillips about your person? and will you 

lend me four dollars for a few days till we air once 

more a happy and united people." 

JEFF. DAVIS. 

Jeff. Davis is not pop'lar here. She is regarded 
1 Southern sympathiser. & yit I'm told he was 
1 his Parents. She ran away from em many 
Fyears ago, and has never bin back. This was_3howin' 
I 'em a good deal of consideration when we reflect 

I what his conduck has been. Her captur in female 
I- apparel confooses me in regard to his sex, & you see 

I I speak of him as a her as frekent as otherwise, & I 
le feels so hisself. 



Bobert Lee is regarded as a noble feller. 

He was opposed to the war at the fust, and draw'd 
I his flword very reluctant. In fact, he wouldn't hav' 
1 drawd his sword at all, only he had a large stock of 
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military clothes on hand, which he didn't want to 
waste. He eez the coloured man is right, and he 
wUl at once go to New York and open a Sabbath 
School for negro minstrels. 

THE CONFEDERATE AR^n•. 

The surrendei of B. Lee, J. Johnston, and others, 
leaves the Confedrit Army in a rutlter shatteretl 
state. That army now consists of Kirby Smith, four 
mnles, and a Bass drum, and is movin rapidly to'rds 
Texis. 

A PROUD AND HAWTY SUTHENEIt. 

Feelin' a little peclcish, I went into a eatin' bouse 
to-day, and encountered a young man with long black 
hftir and slender frame. He didn't wear much 
clothes, and them as he did wear looked onhealthy. 
He frowned on me, and sed, kinder scornful, " So, 
Sir — you come here to taunt us in our hour of 
trouble, do you ?" 

" No," said I, " I cum here for hash !" 

"Pish-haw !" he sed, sneeriuly, " I mean you air in 
tbia city for the pnrpusa of gloatin' over a fallen 
peple. Otliers may basely succumb, but as for me, I 
will never yield — never, never!" 

" Hav' sutbin" to eat !" I pleasnntly suggested. 
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"Tripe and oniona !" he aed, fiircely; then he 
added, "I eat with you, but I hnte you. You're a 
low-lived Yankee !" 

To which I pleasautly repliecl, " How'l you have 
your tripe?" 

" Fried, mudsill ! with plenty of ham-fat !" 

He et ven' raveuus. Poor feller ! He had lived 
on odds and ends for several days, eatin' crackera 
that had bin turned over by revelers in tlie bread- 
tray at the bar. 

He got full at last, and his hurt softened a little 
to'ards me. " After all," he sed, " you hav sum 
peple at the Nortli who air not wliolly loathsum 



" Well, yea," I sed, " we hav' now and then a man 
among us who isn't a cold-bluded scoundril. Young 
man," I mildly but gravely aed, " this crooil war is 
over, and you're lickt ! It's rather necessary for sum- 
body to liuk in a good square, lively fite, and in this 
'ere case it happens to be tlie United States of 
America. You fit splendid, but we was too many 
for you. Then make the best of it, & let us all 
give in and put the Hepublic on a firmer basis nor 
ever. 

" I don't gloat over your misfortins, my young 
fren'. Fur from it. I'm a old man now, & my 
hart is softer nor it once was. You see my spec- 
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tr.inkin' cf th-r =<a c:' zz'jd rid cl::! iha: bis c^frfn. 

of our widders and ':r::Ln.-= N-ortiu and ci 'voiirii in •j.-r 
Soma. I kin orv f;r l-::!- El^ve ^ir. nv vzcii-r 
fren , I kin place mv old hands icnierly en ^e f-Lir 
Tunir Led of the Virsinnv maid wL-.-se l.Ter 
laid loTT in the bactle dost bv a fed'ril bollei. and s^ 
ail fervently and piouslv as a venerlle sinner like ne 
kin say anythin', God be go*jd to yea, my ^<r i-ear, 
my poor dear." 

I riz np to go, i takin' my yun? Soathem fr»rii 
kindly by the hand, I sed, " Yung man. adoo '. Yc;i 
Soathem fellers is probly my brothers, tho' you've 
occasionally had a cassed qaeer way of showin' it I 
It's over now. Let ns all jine in and make a counny 
on this continent that shall giv' all Eoiope the cramp 
in the stammuck ev'ry time they look at ns ! Adoo, 
addoo !" 

And as I am throagli, I'll likewise say adoo to yon, 
jentle reader, merely remarkin' that the Star-Spangled 
Banner is wavin' ronnd loose agin, and that there 
don't seem to be anything the matter with the God- 
dess of Liberty beyond a slight cold. 

Artemus Ward. 
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XIIL 
ARTEMUS WARD TO THE PRINCE OE WALES. 

Friend Wales, — ^You remember me. I saw you in 
Canady a few years ago. I remember you too. I 
seldim forgit a person. 

I hearn of your niarrige to the Printcis Alexan- 
dry, & ment ter writ you a congratoolatory letter at 
the time, but I Ve bin bilding a barn this summer, & 
hain't had no time to write letters to folks. Excoos 
me. 

Numeris changes has tooken place since we met in 
the body politic. The body politic, in fack, is sick. 
I sumtimes think it has got biles, friend Wales. 

In my country we've got a war, while your country, 
in conjunktion with Cap n Sems of the Aloharmy, 
manetanes a nootra,! position ! 

I'm fraid I can't write goaks when I sit about it. 
Oh no, I guess not ! 

Yes, sir, we Ve got a war, and the troo Patrit has 
to make sacrifisses, you bet. 

I have alreddy given two cousins to the war, & I 
stand reddy to sacrifiss my wife's brother ruther 'n 

K 2 



164 Artemus Ward, his Travels. 

not see the rebelyin krusht. And if wuss curas to 
wuss 111 shed evry drop of blud my able-bodid 
relations has got to prosekoot the war. I think 
sumbody oughter be prosekooted, & it may as well 
be the war as any body else. When I git a goakin 
fit onto me it's no use to try ter stop me. 

You beam about the draft, friend Wales, no 
doubt. It caus'd sum squirmin*, but it was fairly 
conducted, I think, for it hit all classes. It is troo 
that Wen dill Phillips, who is a American citizen of 
African scent, 'scaped, but so did Vallandiggum, who 
is Conservativ, and who wus resuntly sent South, 
tho' he would have bin sent to the Dry Tortoogus if 
Abe had 'sposed for a minit that the Tortoogusses 
would keep him. 

We hain't golyany daily paper in our town, but 
we've got a female sewin' circle, which ansers the 
same pui'puss, and we wasri't long in suspents as to 
who was drafted. 

One young man who was drawd claimed to be 
exemp because he was the only son of a widow'd 
mother who supported him. A few able-bodid dead 
men was drafted, but whether their heirs wdll have 
to pay 3 hundrid dollars a peace for 'em is a ques- 
tion for Whitin', who 'pears to be tinkerin' up this 
draft bizniss right small. I hope he makes good 
wages. 
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I think, most of the conscrips in this place will go. 
few will go to Caiiady, stoppin on their way nt 
foncord, N. H., where I iiuderstan there is a Muslum 
ifHnrts. 
You see I'm snssy, friend Wales, hittia' all sides; 
but no offense is ment. You know I nin't a politi- 
cian, and never was. I vote for Mr. Union — that's 
the only candidate I've got. I claim, howeever, to 
liave a well-balanced mind; tho' my idees of a well- 
balanced mind differs from the idees of n partner I 
once liad, whose name was Billson. Billson and me 
'orjanized a strolJin' dramatic company, & we played 
'he Drnnkard, or the Falling Saved, with a real 
'unkard. The play didn't take particlatly, and 
lys Billson to me, Let'a giv "em some immoral 
We had a large troop onto our hands, 
;in' of eight tragedians and a bass dram, but 
1 says. No, Billson ; and then says I, Eillaon, you 
hain't got a well-balanced mind. Says he. Yes, T 
have, old boss-fly (ho was a low cuss) — yes, I have, 
I have a mind, soys he, that bnlauces in any direc- 
tion that the public rekii'es. That's wot I calls a 
lU-halanced mind, I sold ont and bid adoo to 
lillson. He is now an outcast in the State of Ver- 
The miser'hle man once played Hamlet. There 
any orchestrvj, and wishin' to expire to slow 
■; he died playin' on a chiirooett himself, inter- 
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spersed with hart-rendin' gi'onns, it such is the world '. 
Alara ! alars! how onthankfol vta air to that Pro-vi- 
dence which kindly allows us to liva and horrow 
money, and fail and do hizuiss ! 

But to return to our subjeck. With our resunt 
grate triunips onthc Miasissippi, the Father of Waters 
(and them is waters no Father need feel shamed of — 
twig the wittikism *.'), and the cbeerin' look of things 
in other places, I reckon we shan't want any Muslnm 
of Hnrts. And what upon airth do the people of 
Concord, N. H,, want a Muslum of Harts forV 
Hain't you got the State House now ? & what more 
do you want ? 

But all this is farrin to the purpuas of this note, 
nrter all. My ohjeck in now addressin' you is to 
giv you sura adwice, friend Wales, about mnnagin 
your wife, a bizness I've had over thirty years ex- 
perience is. 

You had a good weddin. The papers hav a good 
deal to say about "vikins" in connexion tharewith. 
Not knowings what that air and so I frankly tella 
you, my noble lord dook of the throne, I can't zackly 
say whether we had 'em or not. We was Iioth very 
much fluatrated. But I never injoyed myself better 
in my life. 

Dowtless, your supper was ahead of ouru. As 
regards eatin' uses Baldinsville was allers shaky. But 
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you can git n good meal in New York, & cheap too- 
Yon can get linlf a mnckrii at Delraonico's or Mr. 
Mason Doiy's for six dollars, aud biled pertnters 
throw'd in. 

As I 8ed, I manige my wife witboat any particler 

, .trouble. When I fiist coiiimenst trainin' her I in- 

titooted a series of experiments, and tbem as didn't 

Nrork I abandiug'd. You'd better do similer. Your 

Jwife may objeck to gittin up and bildin' tbe fire in 

Btbe niornin', but if you commence with her at once 

lu may be able to overkum this prejoodis. I regret 

obsarve that 1 didn't commence arly enuff. I 

I ■wouldn't have you s'pose I was ever kicked out of 

^^d. Not at all. I simply say, in regard to bildin' 

, that I didn't commence arly enuff. It was a 

father cold mornin' when I fust proposed the idee to 

It wasn't well received, and I found myself 

Ijayin' on the floor putty suddent. I thought I git up 

•and bild the fire myself. 

Of course now you'i'e marrid yoa can eat onions. 

^I ailus did, and if I know my own hart, I alius 

^viil. My daughter, who is goin' on 17, and is 

Rfiisky, says they'a disgustin. And speakin of my 

T daughter reminds me that quite a number of young 

men have suddenly discovered that I'm a very en- 

tertainin' old feller, and they visit us frekently, 

especially on Sunday eveuins. One young chap — a 
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lawyor by habit — don't cum as much ns he diti: 
ily wife's father lives with us. His inlelleck tot- 
ters a little, nod he saves the papers ootitainin' the 
proceedins of our Htate Legislater. The old gen- 
I'man likes to read out loud, and he reads tol'ble 
well. He eats hash freely, which makes his voice 
clear; hut as ha onfortnilly has to spell the most 
of Ilia words, I may say he reads slow. Wall, 
whenever this lawyer made his appearance 1 would 
set the old man a-readin the Legialativ' reports. I 
kept the young lawyer up one night till 12 o'clock, 
listeain to a lot of acts in regard to a draw-hridge 
away orf in the east part of the State, havin' sent 
my daughter to bed at half-past S. He hasn't bin 
there since, and I understan' he says I go round 
fiwindlin' the Public. 

I never attempted to reorganize my wife hut 
once. I shall never attempt agin. I'd bin to a 
public dinner, and had allowed myself to be he- 
trayed into drinkin' several people's healths ; and 
wishin' to make 'em as robust as possible, I contin- 
uerd drinkin' their healths until my own became 
affected. Consekens was, I presented myself nt 
Betsy's bedside late at night with consid'ble Ucker 
concealed about my person. I had sumhow got 
perseshun of a hosswhip on ray way home, and re- 
memberin' sum cranky observations of Mrs. Ward's 



Arlemus Ward to the Prince of Wales. 169 

in tlio raomin', I snapt the whip putty livoly, and, 
in a very loud voice, I said, " Betsy, you need re- 
organizin'! I liavo cum, Betsy," I continued — 
crackin' the whij over the bed — "I have cum to 
reorganize you ! Ha-ave you per-ayed to-night ?" 



I dream'd that uight that sumhudy had laid a 

tsswhip over me sev'ril conseckootiv times; and 

when I woke up 1 fouud she had. I hain't drank 

much of any thin' since, and if I ever have another 

reorganizin' job on hand I shall let it out. 

My \vii'B is 53 yeara old, and has alius sns-taned a 
good uharaeter. She's a good cook. Her mother 
lived to a vener'ble age, and died while in the act 
of frying slap-jacks for the County Commissioners. 
And may no rood hand pluk a Hour from her toom- 
stun I We hain't got any plcter of the old lady, 
because she'd never stand for her aiobrotipe, and 
tlieretbre I can't giv her hkeness to the world through 
the meejum of the illusterated papers : hut as she 
wasn't a brigadier-gin'ral, pavticerly, I don't s'poae 
they'd publish it, any how. 

It's bast to give a woman consid'ble lee-way. But 

)t too much. A naber of mine, Mr. Roofua Minkins, 

once very sick with the fever, but his wife moved 

his bed into the door-yard while she was cloaniu' 

house. I told Koofus this wasn't the thing, 'ape- 
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cinlly as it wns rainiu' vi'lently ; Ijut lie said he 
wanted to give Lis wife " a little lee-way. " That 
was 2 mutch. T told Mrs. Minkiua that ber Roofus 
would die if he staid out there ioto the raia much 
longer ; when she said, " it shan't he my fault if he 
dies unprepared," at the same time tossin' him his 
mother's Bihle. It was orful ! I stood by, however, 
and nuBsed him aa well's I could; bat I was a putty 
wet-nuss, I tell you. 

There's vnris ways of managin" a wife, inend 
Wales, but the best and only safe way ia to let her 
do jist about as she wants to. I 'dopted that there 
'' plan 6um time ago, and it works like n charm. 

Remember me kindly to Mi^a. Wales, and good 
luck to you both! And as years roll by, and acci- 
dents begins to happen to you — among which 1 hope 
there'll be Twins — yon will agree with me that 
family joys air the only ones a man can bet on with 
any certainty of winnin'. 

It may interest you to know that I'm prosperin' 
in a pecoonery pint of view, I make 'bout as much 
in tliB course of a year as a Cab'uet offisser does, & 
I nnderstun my bizniss a good deal better than sum 
of 'em do. 

Eespeeks to St, Gorge & the Dragon. 

" Ever be happy." 

A. Ward. 
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|It isu't everyone wlio hus a village green to write 

l^out. I have one, although I have not seen much 

fp! it for some yeura past. I am haek again, now. 

m-lu the language uf the duke who went round with 

MB motto about him, " I am here I" and I fancy I am 

Hjibout as happy a pensant of the vale aa ever gor- 

^shtid a melodrama, although 1 have not as yet 

lanced on my village green, as tbe melo-dramntic 

^nsant usually does on Lis. It was tho case when 

Eosina Meadows left home. 

The time rolls by serenely now — so serenely that 

; don't care what time it is, which is fortunate, 

^ecauso my watch is at present in the hands of 

"men of New York who are called rioters." 

fVe met by chance, the usual way — certainly not by 

bippointment — and I brought the interview to a cioso 

%ith all possible despatch. Assuring tbum that I 

Bwasn't Mr. Greely, particularly, and that he had 

sver boarded in the privats family where I enjoy 
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the comforts of a home, I tendered them my watch, 
and begged they would distribute it judiciously among 
the laboring classes, as I had seen the rioters styled 
in certain public prints. 

Why should I loiter feverishly in Broadway, 
stabbing the hissing hot air with the splendid gold- 
headed cnne that was presented to me by the 
citizens of Waukegan, Illinois, as a slight testimonial 
of their esteem ? Why broil in my rooms ? You 
said to me, Mrs. Gloverson, when I took possession 
of those rooms, that no matter how warm it might 
be, a breeze had a way of blowing into them, and 
that they were, withal, quite countryfied ; but I am 
bound to say, Mrs. Gloverson, that there was 
nothing about them that ever reminded me, in the 
remotest degree, of daisies or new-mown hay. 
Thus, with sarcasm, do I smash the deceptive 
Gloverson. 

Why stay in New York when I had a village green ? 
I gave it up, the same as I would an intricate 
conundrum — and, in short, I am here. 

Do I miss the glare and crash of the imperial 
thoroughfare ? the milkman, the fiery, untamed 
omnibus horses, the soda fountains. Central Park, 
and those things ? Yes, I do ; and I can go on 
missing *em for quite a spell, and enjoy it. 

The village from which I write to you is small. 
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I It does not contain over forty bouses, nil told; but 

I they are milk-white, with tlie greenest of Llinds, and 

for the most part are shaded with beautiful elms and 

I willows. To the right of us is a mountain — to the 

■ leftalalie. The vilhige nestles between. Of course 

•it dues. I never read a novel in my life in which the 

I TTillpges didn't nestle. Villages invaiiably nestle. It 

e a kind of way they have. 

"We are away from the cars. The iron-horse, as my 

I Bttle sister aptly remarks in her composition On 

L Nature, is never heard to shriek in our midst; and on 

' the whole 1 am glad of it. 

The villagers are kindly people. They are rather 
iDcoherent on the subject of the war, but not more 
perhaps, than arc people elsewhere. One citizen, 
I 'who used to sustain a good character) subscribed for 
' the Weekly New York Herald, a few months since, 
I and went to studying the military maps in that well- 
known journal for the iireside. I need not inform 
' you that his intellect now totters, and he has mort- 
[oged his farm. In a literary point of view we are 
I lather bloodthirstv. A pamphlet edition of the life of 
[ a cheerful being, who slaughtered his wife and child, 
[ and then finished himself, is having an extensive sale 
I just now. 

We know little of Honorc de Balzac, and perhaps 
I care less for Victor Hugo. M. Clnes's grand search 
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for the Absolut* doesn't tlirill us in tho least; and 
Jenn Valjeau, gloomily picking Iiis wny throagh the 
Beweva of Paris, with tho spoony young man of the 
nnine of Marius npon liis back, nwakeus no interest 
in our brenats. I say Jenn Valjean picked his ivtiy 
gloomily, anJ I repeat it No man, under those cir- 
cumstances, could have skipped gaily. But this 
literary business, as tho gentleman who married his 
colored chambermaid aptly observed, "is simply a 
matter of taste." 

The store — I must not forget the store. It is an 
object of great interest to me. I usually encounter 
there, on sunny allemooos, nn old Revolutionary 
soldier. You may possibly have read about " Another 
■Revolutionary Soldier g'>ne," but this ie one who 
hasn't gone, and, moreover, one who doesn't manifest 
the slightest intention of gojng. He distinctly re- 
members Washington, of course; they all do; but 
what I wish to call special attention to, is the fact 
that this Revolutionary soldier is one hundred yenrs 
old, that bis eyes are so good that he can read fine 
print without spectacles — be never used therabythe 
way — and bis mind is perfectly clear. He is a little 
shaky in one of his legs, hut otherwise he is as active 
as most men of for(y-five, and bis general health is 
excellent. He uses no tobacco, but for the last 
twenty years he has drunk one glass of liquor evBry 
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day — no more, no less. He says lie must have his 
tod. I bad begun to have lurking suspicions about 
this Revolutionary soldier business, but here is an 
original Jacobs. But because a man can drink a 
glass of liquor a day, and live to be a hundred years 
old, my young readers must not infer that by drinking 
two glasses of liquor a day a man can live to be two 
hundred. " Which I meanter say, it doesn't foller," 
as Joseph Gargery might observe. 

This store, in which may constantly be found 
calico, and nails, and fish, and tobacco in kegs, and 
snuff in bladders, is a venerable establishment. As 
long ago as 1814 it was on institution. The county 
troops, on their way to the defence of Portland, then 
menaced by British ships-of-war, were drawn up ia 
front of this very store, and treated at the town's 
expense. Citizens will tell you how the clergyman 
refused to pray for tho troops, because he con- 
sidered the war an unholy one ; and how a some- 
what eccentric person, of dissolute habits, volun- 
teered his services, stating that he once had an 
uncle who was a deacon, and he thought he 
could make a tolerable prayer, aJtliough it was 
rather out of his line ; and how he prayed so 
long and absurdly that the Colonel ordered him 
under arrest, but that even while soldiers stood 
over him with gleaming bayonets, the reckless being 
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sang It preposteruus song about Lis gmnJmotlLer's 
spotted calf, with its Ei-fol-lol-tiddtry-i-do ; after 
whicli he howled dismally. 

And speaking of the store, reminds me of a little 
story. The author of " several siicoessful come- 
dies " has been among iis, and the store was anxious 
to know who the stranger was. And therefore the 
store asked him. 

"Whatdoyoa follow, sir?" respectfully inquired 
the tradesman, 

" I occasionally write for the stage, sir." 

"Oh I" returned the tradesman, in a confused 
manner. 

" He means," said an honest villager, with a desire 
to help the puzzled tradesman out, " he means that 
he writes the handbills for the stage drivers !" 

1 believe that story is new, although perhaps it is 
not of an uproariously mirthful character ; but one 
hears stories at the store that are old enough, 
goodness knows — stories which uo doubt diverted 
Methuselah in the sunny days of his giddy and 
thoughtless boyhood. 

There is an exciting scene at the store occasionally. 
Yesterday an athletic peasant, in a state of beer, 
smashed in a counter and emptied two tubs of 
butter on the floor. His father — a white-haired old 
maUj who was a little boy when the Eevoln- 
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lionary war closed, but who tloesn't remember 
Washington much, came round in the evening and 
settled for the damages. " My son," be said. " has 
considerable originality." I will mention that this 
same son onoe told me that ha could lick me with 
one arm tied behind him, and I was so thoroughly 
satisfied he could, that I told him he needu't mind 
going for a rope. 

Sometimes I go a-viaiting to afarm-bouse, on which 
occasions the parlour is opened. The wiudows have 
been close-shut ever since the lust visitor was there, 
nnd there is a dingy smell that I struggle as calmly as 
possible with, until I am led to the banquet of steam- 
ing hot biscuit and custard pie. If they would only 
let me sit in the dear old-fashioned kitchen, or on the 
door-stone — if they knew how dismally the new black 
furniture looked — hut never mind, I am not a re- 
former. No, I should rather think not. 

Gloomy enough, this living on a farm, you perhaps 
say, in which case you are wrong, I can't exactly say 
that I pant to be an agriculturist, but I do know that 
in the main it is an independent, calmly happy sort of 
life. I can see bow the prosperous farmer can go 
joyously a-field with the rise of the sun, and how his 
heart may swell with pride over honnteous harvests 
and sleek oxen. And it must be rather jolly for hinj 
on winter evenings to sit before the bright kitcfaen lirt 
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and watcli Iiis" rosy boys anil girls as they ytudy out | 
tiie lilmrades in the weekly paper, imd gradunJly find 
out why my first ia something that grows in a garden^ 
and my second is n fish. 

On the green hillside over yonder, there is a quiver- j 
ing of snowy draperj-, and tright hair is Bashing in I 
the morning sunlight. It is recess, and the SemiDary f 
girls nre running in the tall gross. 

A goodly seminary to look ut outside, certoioly, ] 
although I am pained to leam, as I do on unpreju- 
diced authority, that Mrs. Higgins, the Prinuipal, is n 
tyrant, who seeks to crush the girls and trnmple upon 
them ; but my sorrow is somewhat assonged fay I 
learning that Skimmerhorn, the pianist, is perfectly j 
splendid. 

Looking at these girls reminds me that I, too, vas 1 
once young — and where are the fiiends of my | 
youth ? I have found one of "em, certainly. 1 saw | 
him ride in the circus the other day on n bareback ] 
liorsc, and even now his name stares at nie froaiJ 
yonder hoard-feuce, in green, and blue, and red, and-J 
yellow lettei-s. Dashingtou, the youth with whom ij 
used to read tiie able orations of Cicero, and who, as | 
a declaimer on exhibition days, used to wipe the rest I 
of us boys pretty handsomely out — well, Dashington I 
is identified with the lialibut and cod interest — drivo^l 
a fish-cart, in fact, fi-om a certain town on the coubI 
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back into the iotBrior. Hubertson, tbe utterly stupid 
1)07 — the lunkhead, who never had his lesson — he's 
about the ablest lawjor a. sister State can boast. Mills 
ia a newspaper man, now editing a Major- General down 
South. 

SingliDSon, the sweet-voiced boy, whose face was 
always washed and who was real good, and who 
was never rude — he ia in the penitentiary for putting 
hia uncle's autograph to a financial document. Haw- 
kins, the clergyman's son, is an actor, and Williamson, 
the good httle boy who divided hia bread and hutter 
with tbe beggar-man, is a failing merchant, and 
makes money by it, Tom Slink, who used to 
smoke sliort-sixes and get acquainted with the little 
circus boys, is popularly supposed to he the pro- 
prietor of a cheap gaming establishment in Boston, 
where the beautiful but uncertain prop is nightly 
tossed. Be sure, the Army is represented by many 
of the friends of my youth, tha most of whom I 
given a good account of themselves. But Chalmer- 
Bou hasn't done much. No, Clialmerson is rather 
of a failure. He plays on the guitar and sings 
love songs. Not that he is a had man. A kinder- 
hearted creature never lived, and they say he hasn't 
yet got over crying for hia curly-haired sister who 
died ever so long ago. But he knows nothing about 
business, politics, the world, and those things. He 
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is dull at trade — iDdced, it is a common remark that 
"everybody cheats Clmlmerson." He came to the 
party the other evening, and brought his guitar. 
They wouldn't have him for a tenor in the opera, 
certainly, for he is shaky in his upper notes ; but 
if his simple melodies didn't gush straight from 
the heart, why were my trained eyes wet ? And 
although some of the girls giggled, and some of the 
men seemed to pity him, I could not help fancying 
that poor Chalmerson was nearer heaven than any of 
us all ! 
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XV. 

AGRICULTURE. 

The Barclay County Agricultural Society having 
seriously invited the author of this volume to address 
them on the occasion of their next annual Fair, he 

wrote the President of that Societv as follows : 

ft 

New York, June 12, 1865. 
Dear Sir : — 

I have the honour to acknowledge the receipt of 
your letter of the 5th inst., in which you invite me to 
deliver an address hefore your excellent agricultural 
society. 

I feel flattered, and think I will come. 

Perhaps, meanwhile, a hrief history of my experi- 
ence as an agriculturalist will he acceptable ; and as 
that history no doubt contains suggestions of value to 
to the entire agricultural community, I have con- 
cluded to write to you through the Press. 

I have been an honest old farmer for some four 
years. 
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My fiirm is in the interior of Maine. Unfortunately 
my lands are eleven miles fron^ the railroad. £Ieven 
miles is quite a distance to haul immense qnantities 
of wheat, com, rve, and oats ; but as I haven't anv to 
haul, I do not, after all, suffer much on that account. 

My farm is more especially a grass farm. 

My neighbours told me so at first, and as an evi- 
dence that they were sincere in that opinion, they 
turned their cows on to it the moment I went off 
" lecturing." 

These cows are now quite fat. I take pride in 
these cows, in fact, and am glad I own a grass farm. 

Two years ago I tried sheep-raising. 

I bought iifty lambs, and turned them loose on my 
broad and beautiful acres. 

It was pleasant on bright mornings to stroll leisurely 
out onto the farm in my dressing-gown, with a cigar in 
my mouth, and watch those innocent little lambs as 
they danced gaily o'er the hill-side. Watching their 
saucy capers reminded me of caper sauce, and it 
occurred to me I should have some verv fine eatinc^ 
when they grew up to be " muttons." 

My gentle shepherd, Mr. Eli Perkins, said, " We 
must have some shepherd dogs." 

I had no very precise idea as to what shepherd 
dogs were, but I assumed a rather profound look, and 
mid 
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" We must, Eli. I spoke to you about this some 
time ago !" 

I wrote to my old friend, Mr. Dexter H. FoUett, 
of Boston, for two shepherd dogs. Mr. F. is not an 
honest old farmer himself, but I thought he knew 
about shepherd dogs. He kindly forsook far more 
important business to accommodate, and the dogs 
came forthwith. They were splendid creatures — 
snuff-coloured, hazel-eyed, long-tailed, and shapely- 
jawed. 

We led them proudly to the fields. 

" Turn them in, Eli," I said. 

Eli turned them in. 

They went in at once, and killed twenty of my 
best lambs in about four minutes and a half. 

My friend had made a trifling mistake in the breed 
of these dogs. 

These dogs were not partial to sheep. 

Eli Perkins was astonished, and observed : 

"Waal! did you ever?" 

I certainly never had. 

There were pools of blood on the greensward, and 
fragments of wool and raw lamb chops lay round in 
confused heaps. 

The dogs would have been sent to Boston that 
night, had they not rather suddenly died that after- 
noon of a throat distemper. It wastf t a swelling of 
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tlie tbroat. It wasn't diphtheria. It ^as a violent 
opeuing of the throat, extending from ear to ear. 

Thus closed their life stories. Thus ended their 
interestinsT tails. 

I failed as a raiser of lambs. As a sheepist, I was 
not a SQocess. 

Last summer Mr. Perkins said.. *'' I think we'd 
better out some grass this season, sir," 

We cut some gniss. 

To me the new -mown hay is Terr sweet and nice. 
The brilliant George Arnold sings aboat it, in bean* 
tiful veree, down in Jersey every summer, so does 
the brilliant Aldrioh. at Fortsciouth, X, H. And 
yet I doubt it either oi these men know the price of 
a ton of hav to-uav. But new-mown har is reallv a 
fine thin^. It is cood for man and beast. 

We aii^ four bcxiess farmers to assist us^ and 
I led them iraiiT to the meaiow^?, 

I w;is cvinftT to now. ziT>?eIi 

I saw the st-virlv peasants co rc:ind once e*e I 
dipped my d4si::wr arytii rat> is* all crssi srr^ss. 

* Are Tca re*ix r" sjui E. Feriass. 

"■ I aai bere !" 

** Tken x^iiow cs ! 

I ftiknKd tbeaa. 
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Mr. Perkins, called upon us to lialt. Tlien ia ft low 
firm voice he siiid to his eon, who was juat aheitd 
of me, "Johu, change places with me. I haia't 
got long to live, anyhow. Yonder beiryin' ground 
will HOOQ have tbi^ae old bones, and it's no matter 
whether I'm carried there witli one leg off and 
ter'blc gashes in tlie other or not I But jou, John 
— you are young." 

TJie old man chauged places with bis son. A 
smile of culm resiguatiou lit up his wrinkled face, 
as he said, " Now, sir, 1 am ready 1 " 
" What mean you, old man T I said. 
"I mean that if you continner to brau'ish that 
tl)lade as you have been bran'ishin' it, you'll slash 
~ out of some of us before we're a hour older !" 
There was some reason mingled with this white- 
baired old peasant's profanity. It was true tliat I 
had twice escaped mowing off his son's legs, and 
his father was perhaps naturally ahuvued. 

I went and sat down under a tree. " I never 
I literary mau in my life," I overheard the 
tl man say, " that know'd anything." 
Mr. Perkins was not as valuable to me this season 
l-ssi had fancied he might be. Every afternoon he dis- 
F appeared from the field regularly, and remained about 
f .»ome two hours. He said it was headache. Ha in- 
rberited it fi'om his mother. His mother was often 
nnken in that way, and suffered a great deal. 
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At the end of the two hoars Mr. Perkins would 
reappear Avith his head neatly done up in a large 
wet rag, and say he " felt better." 

One afternoon it so happened that I soon followed 
the invalid to the house, and as I neared the porch I 
heard a female voice energetically observe, " You 
stop !^* It was the voice of the hired girl, and she 
added, ** I'll holler for Mr. Brown !" 

" Oh no, Nancy," I heard the invalid E. Perkins 
soothingly say, " Mr. Brown knows I love you. Mr. 
Brown approves of it !" 

This was pleasant for Mr. Brown ! 

I peered cautiously through the kitchen-blinds, 
and, however unnatural it may appear, the lips of Eli 
Perkins and my hired girl were very near together. 
She said, *'You shan't do," and he do-soed. She 
also said she would get right up and go away, and as 
an evidence that she was thoroughly in earnest about 
it, she remained where she was. 

They are married now, and Mr. Perkins is troubled 
no more with the headache. 

This year we are planting com. Mr. Perkins 
writes me that ** on accounts of no skare krows bein 
put up krows cum and digged fust crop up but soon 
got nother in. Old Bisbee who was frade youd cut 
his sons leggs of Ses you bet go and stan up in feeld 
yrself with dressin gownd on & gesses krows will 
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keep way. this made Boys in store larf. no More 
terday from 

" Yours 

*' respecful 

" Eli Perkins, 

" his letter." 

My friend Mr. D. T. T. Moore, of the Rural New 
Yorker, thinks if I " keep on" I will get in the Poor 
House in about two years. 

If you think the honest old farmers of Barclay 
•County want me, I will come. 

Truly Yours, 

Charles F. BroWxNE. 
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XVI. 

O'BOURCY'S " ARRAH-NA-POGUE." 

You axe me, sir, to sling sura ink for your paper in 
regards to tlie new Irish dramy at Niblo's Garding.* 
I will do it, sir. 

I knew your grandfather well, sir. Sum 16 years 
ago, while I was araoosin' and instructia' the intel- 
lectooal peple of Cape Cod with ray justly pop'lar 
Show, I saw your grandfather. He was thea between 
90 years of age, but his mind was very clear. He told 
rae I looked like George Washington. He sed I had 
a massiv intellect. Your grandfather was a highly 
intelligent man, and 1 made up my mind then that if 
I could ever help his family in any way, I'd do so. Your 
grandfather gave me sum clams and a Testament. 
He charged me for the clams, but threw in the Testa- 
ment. He was a verv fine man. 

I therefore rite for you, which insures your respecta- 
bility at once. It gives you a moral tone at the word go. 

I found myself the other night at Niblo's Garding, 
which is now, by the way, Wheatley's Garding. (I 
don't know what's becum of Nib.) I couldn't see 
much of a garding, however, and it struck me if Mr. 
Wheatley depended on it as regards raisin' things he'd 
run short of gardin' sass. [N.B. — These remarks is 
yoomerous. The older I gro' the more I want to goak.] 

I walked down the ile in my usual dignified stile, 
politely tellin' the people as 1 parsed along to keep 
their seats. ** Don't git up for me," I sed. One of 

* A popular theatre in New York. 
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the prettiest young men I ever saw in my life showed 
tne into a seat, and I proceeded to while away tha 
spare time by readin' Thompson's Baji/c^ofe Reporter 
imd the comic papers. 

The ordinance wns large. 

I tho't from a cursiry view, that the Finnigan Bro- 
therhood was well represented; 

There was no end of hootiful wirain and a heap of 
good clothes. There was a good deal of hair present 
that belonged on the heds of peple who didn't cum 
with it — Init this is a ticklish subjeck for rae. I lari'ed 
at my wife's water-fall, which iniioosed that superior 
woman to take it off and heave it at me rather vilently, 
and as there wns about a half bushil of it, it knockt 
me over, and giv me pains in my body which I hain't 
got over yit. 

The okisti'y struck up a toon, &I asked the Usher to 
midge mewhenjrr. Pogue cum ontoti the stage to act 

I wanted to see I'ogue, but strange to say, he didn't 
Hct durin" the entire evenin'. I reckin he has left 
Nihio's, and gone over to Eamum's. 

Very industrions peple are the actors at Barnum's. 
They piny nil day and in the evenin' likewise. I 
meet 'm every momin', at 5 o'clock, going to their 
work with their tin dinner-pails. It's a sublime site. 
Many of 'em sleep on the premises. 

Arrah na Pogue was writ by Dior O'BoureicoIt &. 
Edward McHouse. They rit it well. O'Boiiroy has 
rit a cartload of plays himself, the most of which is 
I'uat-i'ate. 

I understand there is ft large number of O'gen'lmen 
of this city who can rite better plays than O'Bourcy 
does, but somehow they don't seem to do it. \Vhen 
they do, I'll take a Box of them. 

As I remaike'l io the Boy who squirted peppersass 
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tliTough a tin ditiner-liorQ at my trained Bear (which 
it caused that feroshus animal to kick up liis legs and 
howl dismal, which fond mothers fel! into swoons and 
children cride to go home because feorin' the Seai 
would leave his jungle and tear them from limb to 
limh ), and then excoosed himself (this Boy did) by 
sayin' he had done so while labourin' under a attack 
of Mora! Insanity— as I sed to that thrifty yooth, 
" I alius incurridge geenyus, whenever I see it." 

It's the same with Dan Bryant. I am informed 
there are better Irish actors than he is, but somehow 
I'm alius out of town when tliey act. & so is other 
folks, which is what's the matter. 

AcK THE I. — Glemlalo by moonhte. 

Irishmen with clubs. 

This is in 1 7!>8, the year of your buih, Mr. Editor. 

It appears a patriotic person named McCoul lias 
bin raisin n insurrection in the mountin districka, and 
is now goin" to leave the land of his nativity for a 
tower in France, Previsly to doin so he picks the 
pockit of Mr. Michael Feeny, a gov'ment detectiv", 
which pleases the gallery very much indeed, and they 
joyfully remark "hi, hi." 

He meets also at this time a young woman wbo 
luvs him dearer than life, and who is, of course, re- 
lated to the gov'ment; and jus' as the gov'ment goes 
agin him she goes for him. This is nat'ral, but not 
grateful. She sez, '".And can it be so ? Ar, tell me 
it is not so thusly as this thusness woulUst seem 1" or 
words to that efi'eck. 

He sez it isn't any other way, and they go off. 

Irish moosic hy tite Band. 

Mr. MoOool goes and gives thomoney to his foster- 
sister, Miss Arriiii Meelish, who is goin' to shortlj- 
marry Shaun, tlie Lamp Post. Mac then altera his 




O'Bourey's " Arri^-na-Pogue." 

mind ubnut jjoin' over to France, and thinks Iie1l go 
np-stttirs and lie down in tlie straw. Tbis is in 
Arrali's cabin. Amih snys it's nil rigbt, me darlint, 
och lione, nnii shtiro, and oilier pop'lnr remarks, and 
Mac goes to liia straw. 

The weddin' of Shaun and Arrah comes off. 
Great excitement. Immense demonstration on the 
part of the peasantry. Barn-door jigs, and rebelyua 
song by McHonse, called " The Drinkin' of the Gin." 
Haj wliat is this ? Soldiers cura in. Moosic by the 
band. " Arrah," sez the Major, " yon have those 
money." She sez, " Ch, no, I guess not." He sez, 
" Oh, yes, I guess you have." " It is my own," sez 
she, and exhibits it. " It is mine," says Mr. Feeny, 
and identifies it. 
Great confusion. 

Coal it prodoosed from up-stairs. 
"Whose coat is thia?" sez the Major. 
" Is it the coat of a young man secreted in this here 
I oabin '! Now this is rough on Shouii." 

His wife accoosed of theft, the circumstances hein' 
I Tery much agin her, and also accoosed of havin' a 
\ lansum young man hid in her Jiouse. But does this 
fc.bold young Hibernian forsake her'.' Not much, ha 
L 4on't. But he takes it all on himself, sez he is the 
T gnitty wretch, and is marcht off to prison. 

This is a new idee. It is gin'nUly the wife who 
I BulFers, in the play, for her husband; but here's a 
1 noble young feller who shuts both his eyes to the ap- 
[ parent sinfulness of his new young wife, and takes her 
I right square to his bosom. It was hootiful to me, 
\ who love my wife, and believe in her, and would put 
on my meetiu' clothes and go to the galluii for her 
cheerfully, ruther than believe she was capable of 
I taking anybody's money but mine. My man-id friends. 
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listen to me : If you trent yoar wives its tho' they were 
perfeck gentlemen — if yoii show 'em that you have 
entire confidence ill them — believo ine, they will be 
troo to you, most nhvays. 

I was so pleased with this coaduck of Shnun that 
I hollered out, " Good boy ! Come and see me !" 

"Silence !" sum people sed. 

" Put him out !" said a sweet-scented young man, 
xrith all hia new clothes on, and in company with a 
splendid waterfall, " put this old fellow out !" 

" My young friend," said I, in a loud voice, " whose 
store do you sell tape in ? I might want to huy a 
yard before I go hum." 

Shaun is tried by a Military Coramisaion. Col, 
O'Grady, although n member of the Coraraissioa, 
shows he sympathises with Shaun and twits Feony, 
the Gov'ment witness, with being a knock-kneed thief, 
fa. &c. itr. Stantons grandfather was Sec'y of War 
in Ireland at thnt time, so this was entirely proper. 

Shaun is convicted and goes to jail. Hears I 
Arrali singin' outside. Wants to see her a good ] 
deal. A lucky thought strikes him ; he opens the 1 
window and gets out. Struggles with ivy and I 
things on the outside of the jail, and finally reaches I 
her just as Mr. Feeny is about to dash a large I 
wooden stone onto his head. He throws Mr. F. into I 
the river. Pardon arrives. Fond embraces. Tears I 
of joy and kisses a la Pogue. Everybodymuch happy, I 

Curtain falls. 1 

This is a very hasty outline of a splendid piny. Go 
and see it. 

Yours, till then, 

A. Ward. 
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Catalogue of Useful, Curious, and 

Inter esting Books Published or Sold by 

JOHN CAMDEN HOTTEN, 

7+ & -JS, PICCADILLY, LOSDOS, W. 

•*• Tkiae Books affiled at am-fimrlh ef their piihlUhei pricrt am 
Kammted lo In as dean and aw pel fed as if hen told at the full prices. 

",• NoTE.^ — 7n ordtr to injure the corrtct deli>:d-i/ of the AcrnxL works, 
or PiBTiCDUiB EDITIOSB, specijieil in this lilt, it is mxestarif tliat thH 



ja/iijiour viill probabli/ receive icofo q/" a diffhvil eharoder from 
thme ir&ich ifere ordered, Slai«pa or a Post Qffiee Order I'luy l/e 
remitted direct to the FabHsher, who will foncard per return. 

Anacreon's Odes. Paris, 1864. Sidot's exquisite 

EditIOH, printed in iieri/ Inatti/ul (Ji-eel.- rjiarailtrs, with Fniidi notes, 
tacli page r«M with riii lilies, iimo. lu-nsnuTiili wi — " 

FHOTOOHAFHS, TBOU COUFOBinONg BY OlBODin', ] 

iinme I*, wlthoat exceptian 



Now TBady, New and Pofulab EiimoN, poBl 5vo, pp. 336, price ib., 

Anecdotes of the Green Room and Stage; or, 

LeaT63 from bu Actor's Xuta-Book, M Homo iind Abroud. By 
GEOHGE VAXDEXHOFF. 

of Thk Ci^mr. a'ctor. hu retired frum Ihe StiE'. HIa Remlnisdencei are eitriHRelr 
Intomlinir, kbU include UriitliiiiL A.ieedule. ef Ibe Keini {fBtliBr nod Hud), the Iwo 
KemHlu. Macreidy, Cooke. Uetoii, Farren. EIMiIdb. Bntijun and bis Saui, Phelps 

HUe CiuDnian, Hiae'o'Heli. Ilia.' Glover, Mrs. Cbai Seua. Ituliel, Kiiteil, end lujiuy 

Archaeological Proceedings held at Winchester in 

1S45. The thick bandaDmOTDL, published hf the tnstitnto iu 1K46, 
Svo, pp. 6do, rc/(7i numerom BEAUTIFCL aitd MOST cUBLOna Wood 
Enqbavibcb oE Asciest AEcaiTEinTiBAj, and otbar Remains in ILmr- 
SHiBE.n'ith Faetiinila tui. EtubL'^os os CofPEb, STo(Belld ul 4.'t ioh.), 
odI; 3b. 6d. 

SrliiiU) Gliu In tbo County, Abciut Skau iiidMSS., Sdbhaubi, Kicksimu. 

PlUOU, ROOBD TAILn, MlBT IDd ElCBABOM, COlSa, HgBUMlSTS, BUSSBS; 

Ills indent Cun-u, Cerocnn, raioHiBs. jic 



US floods 

AS ISTERESTINQ VOLUME TO GEXEALOCHSTS AXD 

ANTIQUARIES. 

Now n^Ajj half morocco, baadfiomely priutsd bj Whttiitt ghmw ^oi 

Wllldns, price 7*. 6d., 

Army lasts of the Bonndheads and Cavaliers in 

Iha Civil War: Grnso IHS Naxes OF ALL THE OfPicebb is jst 
RoTiL AKD Pablumeitabv Abmdu OF 1641, uon fiisl rspriaied 
from the compBratiralj unluwirn origiDBls, lod Edited, with Nolei, 
by EDWARD PEACOCK, F.S.A. In 410, with elaborata florealed 

ThM* meat cnrlooa Utti (bow gn which Ma Iht jrentlniini ct Engiud w~> m ha 

IMnddnilBBttaBinataDBflicitMtweBiUiaEkruii' ■■■-"— ^- ■- — 

of OoontT HMsiv lb«T an a««Hn(lT IntBnflDf. 
HMlailatwUI m BUMta Diw ud a 
kw ttnilUa In KukUiiiI who oonot c 
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Now rBSdy, ismo, in binding niter n pattam ot tha period, very olunceljr 

printed, by Whittinglinm and WilkinB, price 6b. 6d., 

THE EARLIEST KN'OW'N LONDON DIRECTORy. 

A Collection of the Names of the Merchants laving 

IN AND ABOUT THE CITY OP LONDON; tbtj uselnU ud 
necMBuy. Oarefully Collected for tha BeneSt ol all Deslera that 
ehlll liavB occaaion with an; oC thorn, directiDg tbem at the Siat 
alghl ot their niiniB to the place of thair abode. London ; Printed for 
HJlU Lei, 1677. See Reriew in the Tiimh, Jan. 'JSnA, 

i of the onl J two 



mis oinlBBi llUlB Tolnmi hu bsen r^rinted vurbi 
«(Mea known ta bB Id axInOM It oonlalni an Intradni 
principal pmoia tonllBBea In Iht Utt. For MMorla] 1 
lltU* boA 1* of tbs (mittit Tilue. Herein wUI be Kh 

the grMt Btnn mi oop»rbierihi|M whtc"- ■■ 

riti, and irtiloh cilit lome ot them In 1 
dlidllMln tatms U Ibe euly UTBruin 
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wlK Of ItMiT taj i FounlnlD, 11 



I weallliT kiil(hl wnii whom Swift »» 

coald a«ltli«r iffriiiht But ndiin : BalliiuH, wtlh Bragg hli eonnulon. the Vamtlcart^ 
Tin MIMi^ni, DDcanei. BeckfncilB, PairiUDni, Bnriluu, Biddolplis, and HollDrdi. Hero 
are BUHelli, Templos, Palman, nnd HarreiB. the latter near klDiman «t Dr. WUUani 

knnwii. and one orihi^aB reeentW onxlDeed £30 it nnbUs uetlon. Thellitle book le 
of Aleiindw PafB, Uia &thar 



rHKAP AND CUItrOUS BOOK.S. 
This day. on tintocl paper, priuo 38. 6d., by post 3s. lod., 

Artemus Ward— His Book. Edited, with Notes 

and Introdnotion, by tha Editor of the " Biglow Papers.'" One of 
the wittiaBt aad eertainly tha moat mirth-proTokiag book wliich has 
bean pnUiahod tor many yesrs. 
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Beeton's (Mrs.) Book of Household Management ; 

Comprising a History o[ tbe Origin, Properties, and Uaea of All 
Things coQDected irith Home Lifs and Camfort; Information for 
Mistresses and SerYDHts, and Sonitaiy, Medical, and Leg&l Infoi-niK- 
tion. 1864. Vary thick tcap. 8v(x over i.Jio pages, woodcdM 

AJID PLATES FKINTKD IK OOLOCBS, DEOify half-boimd, JS, lOd. 

a vuliiatilB iHDu/gr /nVinl Btftraici. 

Beqeau's (P. C.) Book of Dogs ; the Varieties of 

Dogi aa they are fonnd in Old Socotxtieb, Fictuhes, Engeavisgs, 

and BCMIKS. 18(ij. Half-'iioroao, the aides richhjktteied in gnid, 7a. 6d. 

In (hifl TBry intetealing volume are 51 plates, faoaimilod from rare old 

EugravingB, Paintings, Sculptures, &o., in which may be traced over 

loo yurieties ol Doga known td the Ancieute. 

■.* Tbs Tolamc fomu a huiOtoms iinaU Ito. N pdnlad on tinted poper, and eoa- 
lains iminerons idmlratilD ruciUiilles bj Iff. Bnjonn. Some ol tlis doija, ll-om the 
enitrailiigB by Alhort Darar, ars Ilie vuiulils Seotoh terrien of Leech, so EiiBlliEr to 

modern and uitiquu-iu latirut. Tha regolar price of tliE hook ii loi. 6d., liul Mc . 

Book of Common Prayer, according to the Usage 

of the Church of England. PicEERL\o'a BUHrrnocs Folio KDmtm, 
FsiNTSn Red a.m> Black, i;< Bold Old English Lutieb, 011 the 
finent rellinii paper — A ranLY heqal viiLnME, nnd one of the few books 
printed in tho-preaent Fontary whioh vill coiupara with the works of 
Ibo early printere. Half-veUmn, very neat 'sells £7 ys.), only 380., 
or btKnid in ialf-moTocco in l/m RaxbiirgAe style. £1 7a. fd. 
*,• Admlnlily idaptaJRiriuabilliiipiiIpllBtnadiog-ituid. Wilh ImnafCMu 
hiwIiuifr'JB'niriKernMdlAj -CiiaEBBAi. EKTioa." 

Jaliu CaauUii Hmm, It and 73, PiaaJiOii, (F. 



CHEAP AM) CCfUOrS BOOKS 

Baron Munchausen, Aventores de. Illustrated 

WITH :io Faktastic a>'d EirsAOBDiNABt Wood Exosavdqs bt 
GUSTAVE DOliE. 4I0, dath eleg&nC, 199. 6d. ViUb a portnut of 

tbo reaon-aed Baroo, and his Hotto, " Jlemiaue Veritma.'' 




YOKKSUIRE BIBLIOGRAPHY. 

Kow ready, Svo, half morocco, Tory neat, prioa 5a. 61L, 

Bibliographical Account of nearly 1,500 Curious 

and rare Boohs, Tracts, MSS., and ENQKATtKoi relating to Ibo 
EiBTOHY and TopOQBAFUV af YoaKimR£, collecled bj Jlr. Hotten, 
with uumeroQs DKscBiPnvB Sotm, LiTKBAEir Anecdotbs. etc., iBaa- 
trated wilh cia-ious wood eiufraviiiini from blooltB formorly in Itie 
poBi!e»BioTi of the occentria JoHM Cole of Scaiioroi'j/A, interlaava^ 
for MS. DotoB, additions, etc itC^, 
Onlr tidy CoplM hBYB been prlnlod dh thick piwr, for the me of TarkttUn 
ADtlEiujirlefl and TajHirivphtfri. 

WELSH BIBLIOGRAPIIY, 

Now ready, 8to, half morocco, vary neat, price 4.B. 60., 

Bibliographical Account of nearly 1,000 Curious 

and litre Books, Tbacw, ^fSS., and ENOBAVrNos relating to the 
HierOBi and TtipooHiPBV of NoBia akd South Wales, ooUected by 
Mr. Hotten, with numerous DE8CHimTBKon!S,Li'ntiiABT AsKcnara, 
etc., interleaved for MS. notes, addiliana, etc, iOiiilrated lei'tU curiae 
jeood tngraviags froin old chap-books and ballads 
Oil; FIRy CaplBi have been jjrhileil on thick piper, tor Iha OH of Welah 

NEW WORK BY THE l.ATE UOUGLAS JERROLD. 

Brownrigg Papers, by Douglas Jerrold. Edited by 

hii Son, BLANCHARD JERROLD. Coloured Illuatrstion by 
OEOH3E CHUIKSHANK. Bvo, aalla at loa. fid.; a few oopnes 
oEfBrod at 4s. 6d., cloth gilt. 
•.* Contalnliu; eome of the most chgrutcristic plecsi from tlio pen of the mixta-- 
wit. now tint colieclHl. " Henry Bruwnrlgg" wu the favjorlla aoat-dii-plxint of the 

Burke's Genealogical and Heraldic History of 

Exnucr and Dormant BinoNBTOiEK. 1S3S. Kyo. fine Portrait 
of James I., and iwieards of 1,000 Coats of Absb, ByatAVED a-n 
Wood, nfalhj ba«nd, lialf-moracco, 10a 6d. 
",• An invaJpnlilo work of reftrence; givlnjtlhe LmiioB o» hearlt a Tbodsaho 
Fahiliks with mlnnte >nd acconiti! dendhof thiiiillliinccii,ft)ttiin», and memorise 
avenuofHch genentlon ; Uui leaidi for which, through pnblic auil private raoordE, 

/oAii Canulin Blttin, 71 onif 15, Piciadillt, W. 



CHEAP AND CURIOUS BOOKS. 

Cambridge Slang Phrases — Gradus ad Canta* 

brifiiBin ; or, Gnido to tho Arade'itlail Cosioihs and Caltoipdai, or Canl 
Tfriiix, peouliar to the UniverBity o£ Cambridga. 8to, ' 



Without the lUoBtratiana the Iraok is oi 



Gheke's (Sir J.) Grospel according to St. Matthew, 

and port of St. Mark'a Ooapal, trimalatod into English, with .Vof-w, 

and seyan Origins! Lattera. Bto, new clotb, leith facsimile /jlalff, 2s. 6ii. 

Sir J. Chcks wu Tutor aad Beactir? ot State to King Ednird VI., Earl, tovvda 

tho close o( hU 11(0. eomriced Ibe C.UiOlIc FaiUi. Tba verv nvuliir .latnrfl nr thin 
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Thia day, Colleotod EditioE, cloth, noat, ib. 6d.; by poat, is. Sd., 

Cornish Tales, in Prose and Verse, by J. T. Tre- 

gelliu. '\\ ith a Oloseahv. 



AN EXTRAORDINARY BOOK. 
Beantifullj printed, thick Sto. new ball-moroaco, gilC back, 14s. fid., 

Contes Drolatiques (Droll Tales collected from the 

"" - - ^ With Four HmicJrod and TiTenty- 

id Fantaslio Woodcnlj by Gcstate 
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CHE^iP AND crmoU,^ BOOKS 

Common Prayer. Illustrated by Holbein and 

Albert Durer. Fiipaiiniia of the Pi-aycr Book of Qneen Eliiabetlt 
adopted to tie present Heign, witli wood-engr«vinga of Atbeht 
Dukkh'b "Lita of Cbrifit," lich iroodKul Botdfroa BTsry pago of Fmit 
and Flowars; alao tlie DaKce Of Dei.th, a sing}darl^ curious sei-les 
after Ho LBHEi, witii Scriptural QaatatioiiB and P/aj.'n'&s in the Margin. 
Sqr. Svo, cloth nsat, osqniMtaly printed on tinted paper, prioB iOB.6<i. 
This book, tromtlia variatyimd qusintneaa of the borders snironn ding 
each page — resDmbling sonie of the beaulifnl earlj priuted MibbhIs — is 
-worthy of the moat elaborate binding. FeiiT modem vorka anatain the 
character of a rich exterior. This Tolmno, on tho contrary, on accoimt 
of the BoftDGsa and beauty of the paper, appears to the great«Bt odTSii- 
tage in the moat brilliant oovera, Jlr. Hotten has joal had some copies 
iKQiidaBsaitipleBof the srtiBtic beaut; -which may be displayed in binding. 

1. I^ DARK JiDHOCCO, VEBI PI.AIS ABD NEAT, WITH BLOCK IS THH 

EUKIHETHAN BTVLB DCflBBBH) OS THB SIDKB, gilt fll/ei, 17B, fid. 

2. Id tbe finest poliahed ffioa-gruiiKd LevBiit morocco, the back, and 

aides simply bat elegantly gilt, mmson, dark blue, or green, cat 
frnm airefallgsflected skim, the edges gilt and bumisbod, yx. 

3. In a very splendid piece of dark blue morocco, admirably polished, 

the aidoa and back hand-tooled in gold to a very pleaaiiig and 
original deaign of ootwinsd laorel-l eaves, tba odgaa gill, itSs. fid. I 

4. In rich brown motocco, blind-tooled and inliud ivitb red Maltege 

crosaes on the back, and elegant Latin crossea on the aides, all bor- 
dered -with a lino thmad of gold, carmine edges, ganffred witti. a 
diaper in g^ld, 43a. 
;. In very choice jad morocco, the sides coTored with hand'taaling in 
gold of aingolar beauty, delicacy, and fininb, 55B. 

6. Another, in line opeu-groin crimson morocco of great beno^, 

with an inlaid monogram of very artiBtio deaign, in dark blud 1 
moroeoo, within a frame, also inlaid in dark blue, omamonted with ( 
bund-tooling to a vei? chaxte Italian deaign, solid gilt edges, Gjb. j 
Akotheb, in oliro morooco of a very subdued and rare tint, nl^fa. I 
similar monogram and harder, tho cdgca Kilt in dull goU, fija. 

7. A vary Bumptnona apacimen of Inlaid ilaioli Binding, dark blue 

morocco, with an elaborate design, inlaid in red and green morooco, 
defined with gold lines — reproduced from an antiqne volume of 
great value, £6 6a. 

8. Theaame design, hand-kioledin golden dark blno morocco, £3 ija. 
g. In the GraUrr style, with the pecnliar anil faTouiito intcclacingH 

carried out jn red and green morocco on a dark bine gronnd, vrith 
great precision and good taste, j£; 10s. 
10. .\ similar pattern, haud-toolod with great uccurscy in gold, on s 
choice piece of dark blue morocco, £1 ta. 
•r Mr. BaUcn. 



CHEAP AND rrniOUS BOOKS. 
A GARLA^'D OF 

Christmas Carols, Ancient and Modern ; including 

several neyer before givea in my coHeation. Bcuatifullj' printed by 
WliiltJiigliani, foap, 8™^ price 4a. 6d. 

>,• Thla G&rluiil cDnipriBU tho^B deli^tful CBrali that fOr ^cnerHtioDH havo 
leeMd from ttery «urce that vmld affurd mAierfilm, Inclndlnc ran old brasdililet. 
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dollebuai cbBTScleriaUci of 



Cicero de Officiis, &c., &c. The exciuisite Diamond 

Tvra EninON, 4Smo (bbUb at 6s.), only is. fid. 
Artisticallf bound in morocco, vtilh aiqiiisite tasto end noatneaa, job. 6d. ; 
or with the Aidaa deticatelj tooled, 114, 6d. 

Costume. Picturesque Representations of the 

Di'BBa and Jlanners of the Kngliah. Royn.1 Svo., wrru purr 
OOLOUEED ESOBATiSQa af the I'arlo^s c?nsaa> of English Sw-iKty Jl/I,/ 
jeur* 1^, bait crimaon mojooco, Roshnrgheatyli', VkhtSOArcb, 11 a. 6d. 

Crests, Orders, Mitres, Crowns, Flags of all 

NationB, Choice MosouaiMs. FjURBAIRVS CRESTS of the 
FomilieB of Great Dritaiu and Ireload, : vula„ large Svo, Jim iiii- 
prffiuiif on Iniliii I'aprr of the 1,100 K-JsaiVED Cbebtb, doth ijill 
(sails fttjE3 isa-J. iSa, only. 1B60. 



. 2 vols. 4to, an extra large paper 

aor-i, half ..loiacco, top '■d.j'. glU (,i^ii\\B aX n 8b.) ^3 '^'- '**o- 

Dante's Divina Conuuedia. The exquisite diamond 

ITFB EDmos, '1 ToLs. 4.SmD (aetU nl loa.), only ;:b. 6d. 
Artiatioiilly lionnd in morocco, witli exquisite tujito and neatneaa, 11s.; 
or, with tiie eidea delicately tooled, 15s. 

In a few day«, in Svo, handaomely printed, 

Diamonds and Precious Stones: their History, 

Value, acd Properties, "Ttu anal^K Tf»T9 for abo 
HEAUTt; by H. EjUNUEL, P.R.G.S. "With numer 
coloured and plain. 
HIT Aliboi«thlhi« WorkiilntiindedaaaplaiiianclprictlcalG 
. .. ^ Slnnea, the Hlriory and LLleratureaf tbBia 
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CHEAP AXD CURIOl'S BOOKS. 



TEE FAMILY HISTORY OF THE ENGLISH COUNTIES. 

Now remly, in Svo, on tinlod poper, nearly 350 piges, very neat 

prica 58, 

Descriptive Account of Twenty Thousand most 

CURIOUS AND RAKE BOOKS, Old Th.cts, Ascjsnt ftt*an- 
gcEiFTE, EvGHAViNoa, and Fbivatblt Printed Famuli Pafers, ralniUng 
to tha HiBtoiy of almoat eiBiy IiANDED Estate and Ul-D EnousH 
^usa-i in the Country; InterHparBod witb. naiirly TVo Thoitanil 
Original Anocdotea, TopogmpUicol aad Antiquarian Noloa, by JOHX 
OAMDES HOTTEN". 
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iny boult or Iracl that iDleruu Ihen 
iiiKTED OH THICK fAPERi Ihw 



Thick 8vo, publiBhed at £1 5 b., only lia. 6d., 

Dictionary of Americanisois ; Words and Phrases 

UBUslly regarded as peculiar to the Umteo Stite-i. By Jans ItcesELi. 
Babtlett. Thibd and Bbkt EDrno*!. 

The irork txttndt to $60 paget, and presmit to tlit Eimlisk read'j- 
a bodi/ of mtaiiniblii-Klti'Jed txtracti J'rota the huiimroii» arm dialetticat 
Utenitim of the L'aitBd Slates. 

SUnc, lliit 1 KTEBt nnoiber of mgti mtda 









I 



lenrfl. The worii smiiit, lo aorva drink la 1 
3. sltboDgh nenrly, If noi quite, Dbaol^te hi 



oudy, only a 



s for snlo, original price 



58., 



T offered 



Dictionary of the Oldest Words in the English 

LANGUAGE, from the Seini-Saxoii Period of a.d. 115a to 1300; 
consisting of an Alpliubatical Inventory 'A Evekv Wobd fousd k 

THB I'BIVTBD EsGLlSH LrTBHATLiKB OF THH 13Tn CKMgRT, by IhB late 

HERBERT COLERIIXiF,, Soorelnry to the Philological Society. 
Etd, neat liatf-morocco. 



ifltally Int^mtliiff mad di 



P A^iD CURIOU.-i BOa 

HERALDRY OF WALES. 

■Only JO copies printed, in marTellona facsiinila, 4to, on oldWolali piLper, 

half-morocco, i:B.6d., 

Display of Herauldry of the particular Coat Armours 

now in Ub8 in the Sii ConnliBs of North Walaa, and Bflveml others 
ElsewbarB; with the Nakbs of the FAmLtK, whereby bdj Man 
knoiring from what Family he is de^cendod may know bia pulicnlar 
Arms. By JOHN REYNOLDS, of Oswastry, Antiquarjiui i i — 

Chaatar, printed 1739. 



smiwnitimr cm 
Djon IbJUi tiiB pricfl 



off In muvBllDiu holiDile. on old WeUh lu 



. FhotoElnco^bp] 



WINDOW TRACERY IN ENGLAND. 
Svo, 300 pages, published at £1 ib,, only 7H. £d., 

rreeman's (Ed., M>A., Author of the " History of 

Architaotnro ") Origin and Dovolopmaat of Window Tracory in 
England ; with nearly 400 Dlnstrationa. 
Originally lisaed hy Mr. Parker oF Oilbrd, ta vhom UiB unKiiaDrlan world Ib 



K> manr adiulrabls • 



.( Zngl.iii 



Fun (the Comic Weeldy Journal and Rival to 

punch). A Complete Set from its Cominencoaiont in September, 
1861. to September, 1864. 6 vols., 4ti>, husubkdb of iiuaoRons 
rSp/oniy iKirii (sails 17B.), iSs. 

r clflTGT cartooqs and comTo froodcuti by MaCbav Mirrgan, oiM 



Forster and Foster Family. Some Account of the 

PEDIGREE of the PORSTERK of Cold Hexlaloa, in tho County 
PaJatiDB of Durham. Also, the Fostobb of other parts of England. 
By JOSEPH FOSTER. 410, txi/iiititel-/ printed on Jint timed paptr, 
■with EsiBLAZOSED Coat Abmohb of the Fiwn.Y of Fobbtbr, or 
FOffTES, us. 6d. Sandcrlaad, iiraited 1E61. 

rurriTELr Poiimio Fon im F*ioli, and tmlf a ttrrf"' copin. The infommdon 
su|)plltil Isottbcmoit rEllable chiTjiclvr, nndjuat ttas kind lUal one ilnlrea toknair 



CHEAP AAD CURTOUS BOOKS. 

A.V EXTIRELY NEW BOOK OF DELIGHTFUL F^URY TALES. 

Now raaily. eqiuira iimo, bandsocielj printed on toned pip«r, in oinlli, 
grueo nnd gold, price 49. 6d. plain, 53. 6d. cDlonred (bj post, 6d. 

Family Fairy Tales; or, Glimpses of Elfland at 

HoothorstoD Hall. Edited by CHOLMON'DELEY PEN'N'ELL 
Author of " The Xaturalist Angler," " Puck oa Pogasus." 4o.. 
adorned wilh iiBiPTiFPL Picrpaia of "Sit Loan Lws," '- Ei.vo 
UGOamnTOGEH," and other grent foHu. 



My Lord Lion. 
The Blue Vwh. 
King Uggermugger ; or, 

PrincoaB iiilver-Slk. 
SeeM& Spider Kooa. 

',• Thie charming volmt 
praised bythe critical preaa. 
notkoB are aeleuted : — 

" Wben chlllreB biTS graitn 1 
■Bd rmutoal and rui. round tns 
■Fairr Tali^ wlU make Ilidrlnfl 
langlitar, and enntaall]> uiuUDg t 
tlHriighti — IhouffhU nod faudea 1 

■• Tbcy roily donre tbe cm wb 

cS '"""""' "'""'" 



Tbc Great Foreat. 

The Legend o[ the Little Flover. 

" Patch ;" or, The Smile Fnirj. 

Tlie Slory of the Spring Fuiiw 

A Fable with a Moral. 

rgioal Tnlea has been onlveraally 

, great roany retiews the lollowiiig 



'aarr ol bolalenma play, and letUad down 90 chair 
brilthtly-gloiriim ftre, Mr. CUolinondBley Penndra 

rfaldl Ihcr will tfaink itiDUt u tb 



» and pfHti/ 



1 beat fairy Tilea oe ban 









In fcBp Svo, oloth, price ^s. 6d, bsButifully printed, 

Gog and Magog ; or, the History of the Guildhall 

Gianta. With some Account of the Gianta winch Guard English and 
ContlnontJil Oitiea. By F. W. FAIRHOLT, F.S.A. 
■WITH ILLUSTRATIONS O.V WOOD BY THE AUTHOR 
COLOURED AXD PLAD,". 
*,* Tha cdtlqaes which have appoared npan thli amniinK little wurlc bava b« 






Jalm Camln Uolltn, 



CHEAP AND CURI0U6 BOOKS. 



Genealogy and Family History. Stemmata 

CHI0OELEA.NA ; or, A Gekealoqioal Accoust ot the Families 
derired from Thos. Chigiiele, of Hiobau FEBSAita, NoBTaAUPTONgmBE. 
Oxford, 1765. With the Rabk SuPPLKWtNi^ so qflea loantinq, con- 
UioiBg CoaBBcriosB uod Ybry Lakqb AuDnrosa, Oifari, 1775. 
1 vols, in 1, 4I0. Plai'3 of momimatls, niiail, beaatifiilhi prfstrved, 
tcilA rough edga, 17s. 6' 



over 700 cjirefuUy-pi 

Taos. CmcRELi, or HiKhun F 



complied liy Dr. 



', BKimE, FBEBUUt A 



" FAIRY BOOKS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS." 

Grimm's Goblins ; the Best Legends of all Nations 

I and LanouaqKS. Upwaj(I>9 oC 350 StOrie9. with Woadcata and F(c- 

I TOHK8 raiHTED ly OoiomtS by "Phie " {Habhl K. Bron-ae). 4to, 
I fnniy boards (jmblitkal ai ss,), ii feral at ts. 6rf. 

Stsbikj*. Tlie lllu>lr>lloiii. by H. K. [iKownt. sre moiU/ prlDted In Coluuri by 



Gray's Foems, sijuare 12mo, the Classical Edition, 

VERi KiiioiBrrBi.1" iLLDSrBATKD jrilh FiVirs /•!/ Birtel Foster, am! 
delightful little vl-jnetten bj Uarn/ Royert (sails al 5a,), J3- Si only. 
A FIUUT QUI. It H psrhapa. UlB Eioiit Blogiml UtUe Tolams at ia<i Uqd produoed 



Gustave Dore. La Legende de Croque-Mitaine 

Recaeillie pur Krnost L'Kpinu. 4I0. Ii.I:Ijstiuted witii NEASLr loa 

JIaKVELLOPS. ElTIlAVAGANT, AND FaNIAETIC WoOBCUT^. By Glfo- 

TAVE DORE, .91. 6d. 
In this ynad volivme Dor^ lias anrpaaBed nil hia fonnor efforts. The 



Homeri Ilias et Odyssea. 2 vols. The Exquisite 

Diamond Tttk Edition, 48010 (aolla al 1 ;a.), only «. 6d, 
F. jLliiBticallj' bound in morocco, tvitb exquisila t^teand ueatnesB, iiEs., or, 
with the Hidee dolicotely touted, ijs. 



CHEAP AND CURIOUS BOOKH. 

Hair.WHskers, Beard, Mustaches, &g. The Whole 

ART OP HMR-DRESSING, with ample mloa for lad!™, woman, 
Tklets; direotii>Q<i for pereona to dress their onn hair, filse bair, 
perftraidrj, *c. ; by JabiKS Stewabt, the TrueJUl of Georiji- Ill's time, 
1795. Sto, pil435i 3a. fid. only. 

ibgwInK IhB MtraoraiDiry lleaddrBssea, TopknolB, Pigiiiili, Loro-corln, Wigs, ftc, 

Halliwell's fJ. 0., F.R.S.) Notes of Fanuly Excur- 

SIONS m NORTH WALES, taken froai Rhyl, Abergole, LUndadoo, 
and Bagnor, amall 4.10, pp. 331, yery choioaly printed, j«. 6d. 
Chiswick Preti, 1S60. 

Only » TBT/ limitefl nnmSer of toplM hm bem privBtdy prlnleJ hy the lecom. 
pUibed aatboT. A bsEter miui could not have bun leLenea la xVHt Ote surliitni put 
Df tba anctoii; Frlsdpilil; foe tha parpme of wrilJnE ■ iBdible baoli. deurip9ve of 
Iti glortoua ui6Biin.TradiU<»u,r<ilt.liiTt,mdSiil«ralA»lt^l\a. All IfaeiliKbM 
WtOi, Cattta, Old Boiua. Bilh, WaurfaUt, Cavts, Ormiltdii, and Jlruidictl JtowCu 

men of oon. (he old Sritiih Oiaim Asotarr Jjtaxnm and Fiuti Tilu are alia 
giico, LOKelher with lucerHUnt partlcaljiii of Ibe larlous ucento of Snovdon. Itla 
alntareaUnE ho-A, and should be DITerad at ice. 64. Instead of [be js. 6d. mnratkM. 

THE BEST GUIDE TO HERALDRY. 

Heraldry, Historical and Popular. By Charles 

BOUTELL, M.A. Damy 8vo, with 750 Iu,nBTUilloBs, 91 fid. 



I 



bein tbaactofvlaillcatiiifC its til 
pncUcal ippUeUlan 10 the oiiitl: 



a own times, Heraldry now appaara to 
.Ilia recognition a> m An-S=l™cn that 
tudied, ui£ var; happily adsplad la tti 



Pp. 33C, bandHomely printed, clnth extra, prioe 39- fid., 

Holidays with Hohgoblins ; or, Talk of Strange 

Things. By DUDLEY COSTELLU. With Hdmorodb E.NOBivisaa 

Br GiiOHa& CnuisBQAHE. 
Araanget the chapters mu; bo ennmerated :— 
Sblvlng a Ghost. Alehoniy aad Gunpowder, 

SupersIltionB mi Tradlllona Hotber SlilpIOD. 

MODSton. Bird Historj-. 

The Ghost of Pit Pond, Wllchcralt and Old Bognoy. 



J^l^^l PaFrufen Noltm, 74 md 7G, Pitcadmy, W 



I 



cnEAP AXD CVRIOVS BOOKS. 
Now readf, lumd^melf printed, price is. 6d., 

Hints on Hats, adapted to the Heads of the People, 

by HENRY MELTON, of Begant-Blreat. With ourioaa Woodcuta 
cf tho Turious atj-les of Hats worn at different perioda. 

Ui« [nroruHtion relative ta th a UiJicaiyofCDHIUDia AoddiAQgaof U«Les mny bo rbdnd 
iCAttoced tbrougli lu iiaees^ 

Thia dny, ImniJaoiaely bound, pp. 550, piico 7B. 6d., 

History of Playing Cards, with Anecdotes of their 

Use in Asciest and Modebs Oaub!, Conjumsg, Foutoke-telliso, 
and CJan-SHAHnKQ. Edited by tho late Rby. Ed. S. Tatlob, B.A., 
and otbera. With SUli/ c'lnoan Itlimlrations on luntd paptr. 

With Anecdotes of 
Skili. *>"D SLEianr OF Haki). i CAEnRKvmiANDBLniDHooKEr. 

GaJUBLIHO ASU (.'JLCOtinOS. PlQOBC AMD VMOT-ET-US. 

Cahtomanoy *.:iri Cheitino. Wuist a^d CalBBAce. 

Old Gauss AND Oam<nq~eioi;9Sb. | OLD-FASmOHED Tucks. 
" A iaghl7-eotBrt»Liiin(( rolnoie"— ifsrniiv Paal. 
Llitotj, gWes ui inlunalhin iiccount, roplnlenllh sneciloles, of tUfl mnsl popalir anfl 



Hone's fivery-Day Book and Tahle Book; or, 

EverlaatiDg Calendar of Popnlar Amusements, Sports, Pnatimee, 
CeramonieB, Maimers, CustomB, and Erenta, incident to eooli of the 
365 Duya ia Fust and Present Times: — Year Book of Daily 
KecresitiDii and Informntion, forming a complotB Ilistory of the Year, 
Hnd a psrpetoul Kej to the Almaaocli, togolbor four Tcry thick vols. 
Sto, with SEvay hundbhd Am> Tmn rv woddcdts, nae chlk, goad 
7>n;w(aella at 34a.), only 248. The Hame !□ half calf, neat, 363. 
One orUiemciatdeUElitra) worlia tlint can be ImagiDsd for huf-bDiir raulliifts. yinx. 
Hone <ru one of IhB y«y fan authoni who could Inrasl goiMiriill)' dry lubJtcU with a 



A plsla anil pracUcul guide. 

Hunter's (Rev. Jos., Historian of Torkshire) Hallam- 

SHIBE GLOSSilBY. Win. Pickering. iSjg. CromiSTo,cloth,5B.6d. 

Thli luok mi; una ai a modal to all InUndlng gloiwjirlBla. Copies hare Jaag tnen 

nana. In lie Apiwndloei urs contnlnod rBprinti of "Rat's " ■" 






CtUUP ^yO CVRJODS BOOKS. 

ne Exquisite Diamond Type Editioii. 

iJ^iaUtd la Lard ^leneer (sella st 6s.), onlj la. 61I. 

ImnorDcca, oilh ExqaieitettHlBUid neilneBS. icii.(d.; 
sr, with tba sides delicately looted, 1 ib. 6d. 

BonUii Opera. Sidot'B Exquisite Edition, in smaJl 

1M irwjr kgillU (mw, with NniEnOtW most BKiDTHn. PBOTOORal-BE 

»«aM pAHiiWDs by M. Darriaa, wmi Views op HoaicB'B Vim, isn 
nw Tuuoua iipotk uuioBTAumi in bib Poems. 30s. 
Bend in AaJinKl )iolitAed inoroceo, czt/aiiiiuig jinMed aad gUl, 4.ja. : or, 
with elaboralely-looled sides, aiiar an noctent pattern, 55B. 
Tlw wchBologicsl pirE ii fram in utul inrrey if llie laalliiu by BcannTille. 
TuBuirtll VouniK ib tub nun MiBiiFm. Eimion or Huuoa uvu FouJiOui 

E'^'ERT HOILSEKEEPER SBOULD POSSESS A COPY. 
Now ready, in clolb, price :b. 6d., by post, m. S<1„ the 

Housekeeper's Assistant; a Collection of tiie most 

valuable Recjpofl, cara fully written down for future uso, by Mrs. B , 

during ber forty years' octiTe service. 
•,» As much as two guiaeaa has baan paid fgr a copy of this inTaloablo 



■■TViiIra 



little - 



Jeffery's (Fred. J.) Genealogical Chart (Enlai^ed), 

Bbowing nil the Branches of fbe Honae of Oldenburg, commonly 
styled Scbleswig-HuUlein, tinn living und occupying Che Thrones of 
Denmark, Russia, Otdeitburg, and Greece, and formerly those of 
Sweden and Norway. Price la. 6J. 

Ihe RCCDt Danlih dllBcnU}'. Tbe ^po- 



„ . oo*Bli)*le«l olBcldntJDO or iho 

eiqaMte. and by ihe adnpUon of y»ilouuj.ujiuurcu lui 
ueaUoti^Lu ill gmealoglcal oapec; — ii Mi plainly bt 






TOE ORIGISAI. EDITION" OF JOE MILLER'S JESTS. 1739. 

Joe Miller's Jests; or, the Wit's Yade Mecum, 

being a Collection of the moot Brilliant Jests, the politest Repartesa, 
Ibe most elegaQt Bona Slots, and moat plaasant short Slurioa in the 
English Laugnage. An interesting spocimen of remarkable lac- 
aimile. Sto, half morocco, old Dutch paper sides, price 9a 6d. iondun .- 
pritited bg T. Head, 1739. 
Tm bosk I>wf)I known, orraibcr thr J»ti are, tor tiic -rn^tMe JIttI '.diilan ofjna 
"•"—• Its nnist bocki In IbsEngUih luuEna^. With re«»nl 10 Ibe wmie.it. 



li UopDiinils Is il 









aiEUP A-\D CCRIOrs BOOK.<. 

Letters of the Marchioness Broglio Solari, one of 

tliB Maids of Honoui- to the Princpsfl Lamballo, Ac. ; witli n Skotcli 
nf ber Life, and Recollection 9 of Celebrated Characters. Fcap. Eva, 
bennlifully pi'mt«d hj Wbittinghun, price la. (Intended to have 
been sold at ja.) 
The MarehlonsM Bioello Solori n-as Ih9 nBtnial Burd-JanElilor of LonL Eydo 



WB9 iiilliiial?ly ncq^iolnled with <S«Dr^ ttl 






IJnley's (Geo., the Song- Writer) Modem Hudibraa ; a 

Poem, in Tluee CBtite9. Evo, 4^. 
A raminc utirlcal poem, Iha lille Co *Mch tdvei a verr Tilr litea or lU mturs. 
Snelil ahnieg, Ibe alghi anil irninq at KentUlt;. llic trlckerlm nf llleralun. the cash- 

Now reiidy, 8yo, price is., 

List of British Plants. Compiled and Arranged by 

ALEX. ilORE, F.L.S. 
Thia compontlTa LiH tf BrllM Plamti wsa inwn dp for the an of IhaDountrjr 



Seoono Editiok, fenp. 8vo, nu.itly printed (prioe is.), only gd., 

Macaulay, the Historian, Statesman, and Essayist : 

Anocdoles of his Life and Literary Labonrn, with Bome Account of 

hia Early and Unknown Writings. 
The fine paper edition, doth. noRt; with a Photogiiaphic Portrait 
(thr aiifg one k«oira to haiv. bern hdr«) by Maull and Polyblank 
(price 28. 6d.), a few copies only at ib. 6d. 

£3J~ Includes AnecdDlFs or Stdhii Shite, JIoorb:, ItoaniB. and Lord Jsmsri 
and g\ict numcrooa eiiiuplu at Lord Hjiiaulay'i aitraunUniirr msniory and (rrsic 



Map of Munster {1560—80), including " ye cyties 

Corke, LiDierjlte, Watorforde," ic., i teet aqnare, with botli the 
Old Engiifh and Iriph NnmeB. Coloured FsL'simile, giving yery 
minutely all the PIbocb. 4a. fid. 



ClfKAP ANtt CVtHOUS BOOAS. 
Noir iwidj, prlco ;s. ; by post, on roller, ;■. 4>I., 

m^na Gharta. An Exact Facsimile of t 

Original DocniQBiit, preserved in tbe BriUsli Mnaenm, very carefi 
drawn, utd printed on tiue plate paper, nearij 3 feet leog bj- : wMe^ 
«ith the Arm9 and Skms or the Babons eiaboqatelit eubluom 

111 OOLD Am COLODBS. A l\ 1^15. 

Cvrao n Kipins ruHiBUV, and tbs only curreel dnwinc or the Grul Otwtt 
»ir tttv. Till* ImponiAt momgrlAl ol the Ubra-Uct tat t&lta of En^l^neo 

iulnlr>Mi| adiptad (or Iriunliig, and nDold hing wllh luvprlMr IMib tbantt'ofV* 
hatiH tn Itia 0101107. Ai ■ EtutAntm totheuimhuHrtlutUubulDdlaliaxubl 
pabliabar n«d onlr itste Ihu Sir Frederick ttuldBn tau ponnltted coplEa 10 tiWK > 
iiubllc Inipeeliiin upon ths imUi of lbs Msnucrlpt Da^tesat in tite BiiuA Mmiiii 

Knlgfit* of tha aartcr wu produced umt jun 1 

"/toUi^BallUAUfT." ' 



ofthepu 



Map of Ireland, 1567. Facsimile of an extremely 

coriona and intereetini; old Mop, about i feet aqnire, givi^ ' 
Nunes of tbe diflferent Tribes, Tovme, Tillagea, Castles, &c., with 
XiiajOB nail Ten'itories of the variooa grtst Landed Froprieton i 
tliosD Aaya ; also the Coals oF Arms oF tbe old Irisb Noijles. 4a. Sd. 



PRH'ATELY PRiyTED HISTORY OF THE MILLAIS FAMILY, 

MiUais Family, the Lineage and Pedigree of, record- 
ing its History from ijji to i865,br J. BERTRAKDPAYNE, -wi 

IlluBtrations from Duaigns by Oia Author. Folio, PKjulHitely i«ini 
on tonsd psper, wili the following Elchinga, &o., price iSa. : — 

J. The Wi n. 11a Abmb, Gre^t and Motto, exqideitely engrared | 
John Everktt AIillais. 

1. Arms of the Payne Family. 

3, AriDfl of Williftui Henry Jlillais, ol Kingston, Surrey. 

4, Anns of George Henry Milloia. 

J, Etohing of the old Keystone o£ the Great Entrance Arch, at Tan 

6. Pedigreeof the MlllBiB Family, with mimarouB engraved Coala 
Arraa, from John liillays, ol 1331, to 1865. 

7, Amm over the Princijal Entrance to Eliiabeth Castle, Jersey. 
£. Tapon Farm, the ancient residence (for three centuries) of t 

Millaia Family. 

void. Ill e ^Fliw-i't-lfi and el|Eh[-]Nilnl«latuoniimDntln)iIhe ildei in glll. TliMai 



CHEAP AND crn/ors books. 
MediBeval Writers of English History, Gibson 

(Wm. Sidney, a»lhor of the llutlorg if T^iirmauth\ Remarks on the. 
A populnr ^etcti of tlie Advantages and Fleamres deritabla from 
MoNAHTia LtTKIUTDBE. Sto, IS. Cd. Pictering, 1S4S. 

vc HTfl Bolcly LndobLDd for IhB Uia:ory of Eneluid from Um luvoaioD ta tlu itipi of 



Miniatures from Manuscripts of the 14th and 

i jtli Centnriea, Four dil3erant Collections, aaeli contuining trn of the 

FISEST ATO MOST EXljtJIHrrE ILLUMINATED MiSIiTimS pAIKILSOB KMOWN 

TO BXiaT, in brigbt and delioats Couioes heighlened in Gou> und 
SiLVBB, 7B. 6d. eich. 

■JansUrllluinliiatu.iuiliowLiigtberur BidHisTPaKrBOTioKOTTHi AKUtiui art. 

Monastic Ruins of Yorkshire, from their Foundation 

t> tlioir Diiciij, by AncuuSAtON Chuutos, ivilh mftguilitoiit Litlio- 

gruphfl in imilation of Iho Owa I.s-Ai. Drawikgb, by W. Bichabdson, 

1 »o1st imp. [olio, proof improaaiona, with IHITUI. lettebs coLOUttEO 

(pnbMiedat£i8 iga),Dnl;£j i:ja. 

TliiilmiiD^iie vorkii cxacUy limllar. aiil insveryceipecl eiDoI, to lbs celebnteil 

akulcliei of Ihg HoIt Land, by David HoberU. Althuaith II ia now offered at a great 

tfdactlDD. the difficulty of reproducing Iha illuuratlDiia tnaureb the work bclag «oou 

MlDgfat all«r, cTCD at a promlDin on dtepubllfbcdprJcc. 

Muses Francais et Mueee Royal; oa, Recueil des 

TanLEAUx Er BAB-RKLniFa ijci couposent lkb Galekibs Kapolbon bt 
RoYAi^ TAB lloEiLi.Ani>PEHOMViLtj; ET Lacbbst. Para, l8lfi-lS. 
Both Semes Cohpi-etb, toobtbkr 6 Volb., atlas toiao, £ii i8b. 



Uuife itoial" IHo 6 vola. wi 
r.ne™-broagMla«lhai 



The woA DDmpriaea upwarda of jou 






maiterly Diaaactatltma, in fa 
OS ngM, lOiHtrattd wiU VigntUti. 







appnptiattiy (lilL 



In Camiitn tlella, T< 



CHEAP AXD CUHrOUS BOOKS. 




i 



Uimdy's (Gen.) Fen and Pencil Sketches in India; 

or. JOURNAL OF A TOUR IX LXDIA. 3rd adition, witli tnuj 
iUufilnlionB. 8to (Bolla ac 5a.), oolj ik. 6d. 

lilM uf the ■TMjHlay Ufn of ■ rcBdenl In India. Tlie nnllior iWted uwry pnnlon nf 
giplolu ■!• tdmlnbly lolj. 

Nell Gwyn, the Story of, and the Sajrings of 

Oliartea Iha SecoEd, reluted and ooUwted b; PETER CUNNING- 
HAM, F.S.A., amall 8vg. I,ta.itijj,lls pnnlrd, iril/t n„mer..„3 toomicnU 
rilatiiig lo Xbll Gwyssk, clolh gilt (aella a( 6a.), ib. 6d. 

Novum Testamentum GrEecum. The exquisite 

DuMOXD Ti-ra EDmoN, 11-ith <• l™i.(j/«/ FlOllll^l'irCf •■/ Da \'il,ClS 
Lunt .^/yi<T,t"jraFV./(^ Worth! iigtoii, 4.81110 (aelknt 10a. 6A.\ onl J la, 
Artlalu'nllj lidund in morocco, with CMjuisite tiutB and nealueas, i n. 61I. ; 
ur, ^s'iIb lUo nidtie dullcataly tooled, 1 jp. 6d. 

Ornamental Art, the Treasury of, Illustrative of 

Objects of Art and Virld. pbotographod trom the originalB in lie 
MuBSnin of Omamnatal Art, and drown on sIado b; F. Bedford, with 
desoriptiTG notices by J. C. Robinson, F.S.A., imp. *to, 71 plaits, 
rich/;/ illvminated in rolours and gold (pab. at £3 13s. 6d.), eleganllg 
bound in cloth eilra, gilt tdgti, new, £ 1 73. 
Th> prejudice la grailuliy druylne which aiuigned in InhHliir autos In Art la 



I QllUly of 



it(Axo 



Petrarca. The exquisite Diamond type Edition, 

4S1110. (sella at Ga.), only ig. (id. Artietically bound in morooco, 
with esqniBitolastoandnoHliieBSi 10a. 6d. ;or,v;itlilheBi(leBdelii;M6ly 



n /MtBi, It md 7G, Pieatiiait, H 



Fansie; the Last Literary Effort of Nathaniel 

UAWTHORNE. 



Fhilobiblon. Excellent Traite but I'Amour des 

Liert-i, par Richard de Bury. Smidl 8yo, ia/j'-muiorcu, ir™ n-nr, 
EXomairELY fhinted on hihdeu pai'eh, iih. 6d. iS;6. 

Onljr B tnill nnmhot nf eoiilH were prlnlid. This edlllnn (»n[^ni numeroiu iiotu 
OD lAsKnclenl niuiUKrlpI coplucilnldi; In inngM Cilhcdrnl Llhrarlu. 

Thii day, la : voh., ivo, rary baDdBomoly prinlod, pcioo i6d., 
THE HOUSEHOLD STORIES OF ENGLAND. 

Popular Romances of the West of England; or, the 



DROLLS OF OLD CORNWALL. CoUaclBii 
ROBERT HUNT, F.RS. 
,* For (III Ana/^m of thU Imiiorlaitl "■art sf /irtiilal ilraci 
mill lit nlflainea gracU at tlip Fiiblislia's, 






Muiy af UcMSlorluBrereoiirknblenir thdrol 
uHcimed with tlioH rudo leu wklch existed I 
Mr. OEOitan Cruikbha-Nk baa supplied two wonderfiU pictorei 



g bsfun Ibe period a! auillenl 



York. OnB ia a. portrait of Giant Bolster, a poreoiuigo 
12 milea higL Tbn perspeatiTe oF Iliia Bitraordiuary figure ia one of the 
most marvelloua pieces oF drawing thnt ever cavae from Cmiksbank'B 
magic pencil. Tbe artist ocknowlodgea that it i.i his most daring oun- 

«*~ A limited nnmlier of proofs, on India jiiper, hare been straok ell, 
prioe 7B. fid. the two illustratiotis. 

THE NEW BOOK OP HUilOROUS VER3E. 

Now ready, in sqiiaro 8vo, handsomely printed by Clay, cloth extra, 

full gilt (price 7s. 6d,), a lew copies at 39. 6d. each, 

Fuck on Fegasus. By H. Cholmondeley Pennell. 

With XuauHOUB Illchtratlosb by Jons Lkbch, Okobqk Cruik- 
BHAKK, TlWMrEL, " Pbiz" (Uablot K. BhOwne), and Julias PortUH. 

hr the tttfit ArtlitL la almyi welcomed W ihe readliiR pnbllc. Tbe illoiu-aUoni if 
■Pliek enfrguui' an bf John Letch. Goorge Cmllnbsnii, Tonniel, Pbla (UaV 
Browne), and JallaD Porlcli, nimFi redoleul nf loirtli and honisar." — badm S 



CHEAP AND CVHWUS BOffitS. 



Postage-Stamp CoUecting, a Standard Guide to 

Or. A OoQiplele T.Ut at uU tha Poato^ (■tumps Icnona to exiBt. vi 
tlieir Values nnd Di>greo« of Rnrity. Bf MKaatig. Beu.abs a:id Diri 
•»- This Sbcosb EoiTion ji'um upirarA of 




I USKNOWN POBM, WBHTEN BY JOITN BotlYAlT, frUHl 

oonHnod in Bedford Jail, for Ibe Support of hia Funilj, eatitlaet, ' 

Profitable Meditations. Fitted to Man's Differen 

CONDITION: in a Cnnference batneen Christ and b. Sinner S» 
JOHN BUNYAN, Servant to the Lord Jeeua Chiiat Si«qH 4S 
holf-morm-vo, vn-i/ Teat, jn-i'n -js. 6d. Thb raw EKMALSmo COPDM HO* 

wiSh *;"'"■ ^^ tho cclBhratBd FUgrM 



Thla larr Intareitlng litornrj 
ProETuw bsi boon cholMly np 
litBly aincDvered bj th» pnbLli 

" A blghly-ldtereBtlnt! momorl 



of tlie gre^t flllcffOdHt" — ^'AflhAHn. 



Boberts' (David) Sketches of tbe Holy Land, Syrii 

Idumeo, Arabia, Egypt, and Nobia, irilh lira hundi-eil and fij 
apleadid tithagrapkic filata, Jniii tliost ofLouin Haijlie. Bnd Biattnu 
aod DBBOiiptivB NoticoB bj the Hov. G. CROLT, LL.D. Labr^^ 
edition, 6 vols., 4ti^ bonnd in 3, Cbiheon KDroooo gilt, gilt fdoea fu 
at £1.118.), only f4i33. ■* ™y"^" 

lb. 6 VOLI. HaU MOHOCOO, TKHV NEiT, .£4 4s, 

lb. 6 VOtB. Is CLOIS, ELBOAHT, £3 I Sa. 

t* OamrffB BoHm, T4 ob^ W, Futadilly, W. 



CHEAP AND CURIOUS BOOfS. 



This dSif , OD tdced paper, price 6d., 

Kobson; a Sketch, by George Augustus Sala- 

An interesting Biograpbj of the great Ssria-Goniio Aetor, vith 
aketcbcs of hig famous cliu'iictors , "Jem BoggB," " Boots at t!is 
SwaE," I'Ths YellpwDwar!," "Duddy Hurdacre," *c. Aneedoleso/ 
llie old Ols»'/ii:: 'J'heatTV lire aim ginen. 

Rodd's Collection of Scarce and Curious Portraits, 

to illustrate CimiDger'a History o£ England, fDrming a Supplameut lo 
itirluirilfan'ii woll-lmown ooUeation, aboTa 50 plalea, faitbfullj copied 
from RtBK OnioiNALK, 1 vols in 1, 4.10, half bound, neat, edges uneat, 
LABOK FAPER, 123. 6(L only. 



ILLUSTEATED EDlTKa^ OF ROUKRS' POEMS. 

Eogers' (Samuel) Poems, 1860. The Author's 

Letobiouh Edihos, wtth thk DEuanrFni. Vihseiteb of W. M. Tusnbb, 

SrorBABD, FlAXHIN, and (VTHBRg, EnOBATED in the host t>ELICATB 

AHD maKLY-FL-iisHSD anT-E by FiNDKN. 8vo, with jmrlrait and 
maaoir, fise iMFaESSiOnS, •.■luthgik (aellfl at i8a.), 8a, 6d. 
A few picked oopiea have been eoleotod and bound to varioua patlemH 
in the beat morocBO. 



T EDQES, 17B. 6d. 



Now ready, in 4to, vary hftndaomely printed, with curioaa woodcut 
initial letters, by WluMingham and Wilkioe, estra cloth, i8e.! Or 
crimson morocco extra, the aides and back covered in rich Qeur-de-lfa, , 
gold tooling, 5SS., 

Eoll of Carlaverlock ; with the Arms of the Earls, 

BaEONB, and KMaHTfl WHO WEHE ITIESBST AT TflE SlEGE OF TUTS 

Caetlb in iJDOTLAND, :E Edward I., A.D. ijoo ; inaludiug tbe OuaiNAi. 
AtjGLO-NoBHA)! FoEM, and an Eaj/isk Translation of tba MS. In tbe 
Briliflh Museum ; the whole newly edited by THOMAS WRIGHT, 
Esq., M.A, F.S.A. 



a dcUghlTul 



DDdnd Kalxhu or BaniKi 



lorUfrmldr)', uitUtbs 
f Edimrd I., ninoiig wiiam wwalhaKlns, 
Hsraldry at tbu euty psrlixL TacABiia 



Now rendy, nDitonn with " SlognH Charta," price $>. ; bj post, 
on roller, 5s. 4J., 

Roll of Battle Abbey ; or, xi List of the Frincipal 

Wajuuobb who ouma over from N'ormandy with Wnjitju thb 
CoNQUeaOB nnd eatllod in this counlry, A-D. 1066-7, from Authentic 
Dooumenla, -vely citrofnlJy drawn, and pi'inled on Sne plate paper, 
neai'ly tbree Eeet long by two feet wide, with tlie AiiKii iif tub fbir- 
uiPAL BaROXb la 



is grmtist ir 



■ll^ntly ullere 



anitKMIlQRinnrlyn 



NEW DICTIONARY OF COLLOQUIAI. ENGLISH. 

Slang Dictionary; or, The Vulgar Words, Street 

PHHiBEH, and " FAar" Expeessionb of Hioh and Low Soctrtt ; muij 

■with ibeiT Etyionlogy, and a few with their HfeWry traced. Wim 

CDBlOUa iLLusTUTuniij. Pp. 31S, in Sio, price 6a. 6d., by post, 7a. 

«a- Onfl hondred and forty newspapers in this country alono ha»o 

TBTiawed with approbalian this Diulionary of Colloquial English. Tho 

Tiiaei devoted three colomnB to explain its merits, and the little JaJm 

ti iiTDut'a Journal gave its modest 

— S/iwIalvr, "Valuable as a worl 
"Alt classes of society will Bad 



ragraph in eulogj. "It msy be 
in the English laDgnnge." 
nee/' — ^tljirdaff necictf^ 
i and iuBtriiGUan ui ita 



LrrERABT Slanc. 


UltirUBBm- Slanq. 


Rbliqiods Sl-UIG. 


Dandy Slami, 


FiSBIOSABU; SU!<C. 


LKoai. Slang. 


MiLlTAHV t^LAKO. 


TUBATBICAL SlAHO. 


ClTT SlAKU. 


SHOrKEEFEBB' KlANO. 


SFOCTBa Slasq. 


StHKEI St-UiQ. 


•.• W!lh tULi work i, iRcorroralwl Tde BW/aHor,, of Worfm. 5fci»ii, (Tanf. and 


Vn/ifflr WanU. Iiimisa bj "a London ABtHaiify" lu 1859. The flr.c aUOoa of IbK 
wcili cani^neil KbDuC 3,<icoiiord>i tbe BECmid, iisnod iwolve montbi liier, gAvenp. 


vnrdi or 5,000, Botli edilLoni nera revlEWed by the crliiul pr»i wtlh bb spprflrll 




tti8 comiilUt lies gons o«« Ib« field rf ndrecognHeil EngllEh onm m<in. The aalin 


Bubjcct hes beea murvercd, onUyliig terme and pbrucs biTo been bninghc In, naw 








■ru need tiy the lilgbat md Jowul. ttaa bcR, [be wlmt, u well ii the vorit end meat 



Bhakspeare's Dramatic Works. One of a few Copies 

Chimckt, T«B ILLUSTRATIONS BY StotuaBU, tmlli churMing Utile oma- 
mtalat liead-jiiecei, half morocco, fay Tieat, to/i tdge i-.rimaotied, contenta 
lettered, 10 vuIb., post Sva (aelU at ^6 ijs., unbound), 58B. onl;; er, 
in yellow {or green) eiilf extra and dolioalely-loolBii backs, £$ iBb. 
WinTTD»aniM, 1856. 



Stokes (H. SeweU of Truro) the Tale of Lanheme, 

Hud DtliBr Poems, Sra,best fdltt'oit, vri'lh ntiineroiis Tinted lLi.U3TitATiONa 

DkPICTINO the LoVKLY ScBNEBY of the XEIQHBOnRHOOD (eolLj at 

I lis. 6d.), pfi'Jiclli/ ntiB and fresh, I'w clulli, elegwU, for Ji 6d. Long- 
mail, 1 353. 
II wuninlle bf uddiDt (bat tbopabllihtrrelt Innithibwoopluof thiideliuh'lftil 
volume AL a.a {Acetidlp^ly low price. In tba old book marUet oaplcB Iiatv baan kuka 
for some Time pmL AmDnget Vob iLLosTBi.TiutfB uur btf eDmuoritted the Talk or 

LlHUbERIL— NUBSSBI (ir LaNHEBHB JlITD CHDBCH OF St. M JLHnlX— Ahc isht Cboh 

iH MiHOiH CmiKCiirtHU— Tuiai/HKioM Bat— The Norwioiik's Itoci, and the 

Tasso, la Gerusalemme Liberata. The exquisite 

DiAUOND Type Eornofi, 2 void., 4Siiiu. (sells at los.), only is. 
Artiaticatly bi)tin{l in morocco, n'itli exqujsila taste and neatness, iia. 
or, witb the aides deticaloly tooled, :js. 

Ten Thousand Wouder&l Things, comprising the 

>lAHTEij/)n« and Rare, Odd, Cukioub, Quaint, Eccehtbic, and 
£xTUAoauiHAaY in All Ages and N'ations, in Art, Xatnre, and Scienca, 
includingmimy WondorB of tlie World. Bj ED. FILUNGHAM 
KING, M.A. PoBt 8to, 6S4 pages, with dpwabd8 of 400 vair 

Xatdbk and Abt, tieally half -bound iBorocco, clolh side/, 4^ i oil on/y. 

Ihsplihol Ifolii and Queria. Iha whole of Mr. JohnTimlM' iBhouri in the world of 
llterarr carlofllty, Lhe eBMnce or hair-ft-donn Kacj'clopadko, Uie muTow of eneli 
JoorojUi u tlw old Ptnnv ifeparine, and ndralraUe ulttiiona tyoffi tha meat rve. 



Terentius. The exquisite Diamond Type Edition, 

48iDo. (sella at 6b), only is. 6a. 
Artiaticnlly bound in morocco, vrltli exquisite tnste and neatness, 10s. 6di 
or, wllh the sides dalioaloly tooled, 11*. fid. 



I^SEAP AND CVRlOV.-i BOOKS. 

UFE AND AXECDOTES OK THiCKERAV. 
I^an JmAj, in post Ito, beantifollj printed, price 711. 6d^ 

Thackeray : the Humourist and the Man of Letters 

The Story oE hia IJie and Litonuy Labonrs. WEth »ome pBrticoiM 
of liis Eariy Carflar nevor before made pahlij. liy TBEODOR 
TAYLOR, Esq., Membra do U HociiiA doa Dans de LettreB, 



■Intcb of till oiuT OP Auu. a pan uid pencil humonuilf Inlrodaced u the en 

IKCUIDU AHCuonia Df Ibe LoBdon Lltcnil dunnc Ui put thirty 7«ir>; ■ 

u^B tcioo:^iuT> at tta* ChuttcGaou; hltemerit CunBiDOEiradiltniOB'I 
■iHT, and Arr.sTiiDiEB m Fisn; llCcnrr spimBtlcnitlp In LnnAon : lite eon 
VIUi "FmHsr' and Uaglnn'ituffi lili murlafie 1 puUallly to Keniilnfrtan a . 









The Biglow Papers. By James Russell Lowell 

*,* nu EiUtton tva bttn Ediled in(A aidUimal -Volu aflwaatoTV Vf U« pmaMi 
and ^uld-ai miM<0M<i llimiit, md it UK ml* ampku and coma EdiOanpiillHi* 

" ThB celebralcd ■ Biglow Pspera"— nmei, Jnly istl'- 



ANECDOTES OP THE "LONG PARLIAMENT" OF 164.5. 

Kow ready, in Fmul! 4I0, ba]f morocco, tery cholcoly printed bJ^ 

Wliiltingbam, with floraated capitala, price 73. (Sd, 

The Mystery of the Good Cause : Sarcastic Notice^ 

of those Member? oF the LoNO Paiuliauent tlitt hold Plscegt, bodt 
Citi! and Military, coEtrary to the SeK-denying Ordinance of April 3^ 
1 645 : witli tlia Sums al Iilone; and Lands they divided among them' 

rk'noqs AgseniblyDot uwnttoncd l^li 



CHEAI' AND CCRIOUS BOOKS. 



GUNTER'S CONFEOTIOXEKY. 

i'o« rundy, liiuidBomoly piinted, ppat 8to, with namerous Lluatmtionfl, 

price 6s. Sd., 

The Modem Confectioner : a Practical Guide to the 

, roved methods for making the various kindd of 

Confectionery; with the manner ot Preparing and Laying out 

' Desserts ; adapted for Private Familieii or Large EjtBbliahmontB. 

■^ WILLIAM JEANES, Chief Oonfootlonor at Jieasrs. Gnnter's 

"er Majesty), BorkolBj-aqniiro. 




iQ Lsytni 



ip-iilS 


(lime of 
rkdej-iq 


R 




I work which 1 
ory, Pa«ry, und 


la 


^«"-W« 1- 


» UHplt UiSl 




jokeepera 


hould 


>ve It.-- 



Now ready, ia cloth eitra (only n law oojrfBB for sale), prico 15B., 

The Noble and Gentlemen of England ; or, Notes 

tnncMng tlia Arms and Descents of the Ataieat Knightli/ and Gealle 
HovKet of England, arranged in their reapectire Coantiea, attempted 
by EVEI^YN PHILIP SHIRLEY, Esq., JLA., F.S.A., one of the 
Knighta o[ the Sliire for ttis County of Warwick, 4to, UAyDSOUELT 
I-BINTBD, pp. jii, icilh aamerous heivldic illaslrittious. 

unlllu unw mLitlojt, that woro roguUrly 






SHAKESPEARE'S EXI5LAXD, 

irnbury's (Walter) Shakespeare's England : 

itches of Sociu. HiXTORT in the liEin-i of EuztDEm, 2 toIb. 
rn Kto. PaWtHhed hi/ Lo^SGMAS iit lis., aiili/ 4K. gi, qmlf prrfecl, 
nveli/ bound in cloi/i. 

g uid BKiDiiiLE volume*, ttaoroBfihl]' entering into the apLdt dF 



cuEAP A.\D crr.iovs booka 
Tobacco; its History, CnltiTaiioii, ICaai 

>nd AdnlWrMiont By AXDREW STEIXMETZ. inno, si 



Now roady, Bto, price la., 

Traditionaxy Anecdcptes of Shakespeare, collected i 

Wirwiokshirn in the venr i^<)], baai iLe original MK Edhed' 
J. P. COLUER. 



Trelawny's (E. J.) RecollectioDS of the Last Says 

SaKLLET »nd BmoN. tio, jine iiirirait and /Jau- (leSa at ef 
TrcUiraywu thii liiUmala conir>m1on of Bjran .indShrDer, unavaiaeiini 



diUb. Tbe book (i 



mmny putlcnlan □* 






Xow roudy, on toood paper, hnndsvniely printed, prico la. 6d^ 

Vere Vereker's Vengeance ; A Sensation in Severa 

PAltOxySMS, Bv THOEAS HOOD, rworiCALLi jLtDBrRAiED i 



i1k« o( bnid liumaar, at ibe hlgbly^nuiliHiBl Und. it i> pertiqa lbs I 



Yii^lilii Opera, ed. Joannis Bond. Sidot's ^oniBii 

ftliliort, ia tumll hiil tery IryUik tifpr, wmi NUMEEora mobt be* 

PBOrooBATaB, FBOW PaiNtinge by ,1/. BamiiK. 2tmo. 351. 
Tkr most r^uMe C/aaficaJIg Itliiilratfd nlition of i*-'jilerer /mUoAoL: 
Cliokely bound in morocco ot the finaet quality, tooled and gilt in tlw 
' " abed stjle, ;Kb.; or witli elaborately tooled eides, after ao 
■ ™, i.-3 5a. 

BEST FRENXH LESSOS BOOK EVEH PUBLISHED. 
Ordinnry prico, 58., a, lev; copies now ofiored nl 3a. fid., 

Vocabulaire Symbolique. A SymboKc French and 

English Voeohnlary, lor Students of every age. By RAGONET. 
niuBtratod by many linndred Woodoula, eihibiting (Mnilior objeoW 
nf every doscriptjon, witt French and Eaglieh ExpUnatJona, thus 
slaiupiEg the Francb tormaandphraaea indelibly on Iha mind. 



CHEAP AND CUIUOCS BOOKS. 

Walton's Lives of Donne, Wotton, Hooker, Herbert, 

nod Sanderson. 48010. The Eiquisite Diamond Tyi'b lioinos. 
Porti-aits (sella at 6a.), only la. fid. 
Artistieall; bomtd inmaTocoo, nith eiqnisiM tisto and Qeatnosa, los. Sd. ; 
or, wi& the aidaadalicittely tooled, iz4. 6d. 

INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION OF 186:. 

Waring' s Masterpieces of Industrial Art and Sculp- 

BCHIBEh'sCOIT, PBBMCTLrcLEiN,niPiJlT8(C0Bt A'lK lBs,\ JJi: iSf, 
Now ready, price is. ; by post, on roilor, la. 4d., 

Warrant to Execute Charles I. An Exact Facsimile 

of this Important Docoment in tlio Uouae of Lorci.i, witli the Fisry- 
MSB SiQNATDEES oE the RegioidOB, and CorrUBponding Senla, admi- 
rably execnied on p&por mjuia to imitate the original Doeoment, 
II in. by 14 in. 



ReMoTBllon betook "■ '■ — -- - 

tbe Bm CuDillBi In 



Now ready, safB on roilor, is. ; liy post, 13. 4d., 

Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of Scots. The 

Exact Facsimile of this Important Docmncnt, inclnding the ^gna- 
tme oE Qnesn Elizabeth oud Facsimile of the Great Seal, on tinted 
psper, inndu io imitate the original MS. 









aiKAP AXJi cvmovs books. ■ 

iNTIQUITIES OF DENMAJtK AND ENQLlND. 

Worsase's Priinev&l Antiquities of J>^ 

Truidated uid applikd to tbe lUustrntion ol fiun._... 

KnOLABD by W. J. Tbom!. B«o. Abotadiiuf 'rith ,fintlg-fvt Wont 
Eanracinni ba Jriciu. A KKW COFT Dl Cuwn, 3a. jd, (sell* 
loa. 6d,) 



Id Egypt bi 



libpm thAnx nvilh 



■ndqulUaafthe Biilkh IiUadi 



Xon ready, with iiaurl; }33 Drnviogs from Xature, is. 6d. pb 
coloai^d bj bond. The 

Yotmg Botanist : a Popular Guide to Elementary 

Boliiny. By T. S. R4.LP1I, of tbo Linnean Socioty, 
•(• An u«UcDt book fir the fBOae Iwgiiiiicr. "Tb« plui which hu b«a 



This da;, roatly printed, pries is. Ad., 1? pest is. iA^ 

MESIAL EXERTION: FFS INFLUENCE ON HEALT 

By Dr. BRIGHAM. 

Edited, with BddilisniJ Nottn, by Dr. ARTHUR LEAKED, 

Phyeiciui to the Great NoTthem Hospital. 



q- UielD. tliMr hcAlita, viilUa (fa Ihqr 



lu ^ J<r«jra/ FiUnn an 



• Wkfrr iiHj difficulty ocatn I'a tAe sujifJn, ptatagr-it'iiapn mag be rtmil 
(ftVo-( la Ihe Piiblis/irr, tAo irill fonrard per return. AM Oji 
Orders pafolitt at 57. EiocaHillji. Purrrla fa lie MtJw ^ xt, i 
tanitige pnid to anf rtaiotialle diitHMf. 



^* The Raider is requested to note the /ol/awhig 
announcements of New and Interesting Boats : — 



History oe Signboards, 



Earliest Times to the Present Day. 




Witli AN1CD0TES oE FAMOUS TAVERNS, HEMARKABLE 

CHARACTERS, Ancient MARTS of BUSINESS, 

COFFEE and other OLD HOUSES in fh« 

large and small Towdb op and 

down the Country. 

By JACOB LARWOOD, aaaiated by anotlier OLD HA^fD. 

^r NeirlylOOmost curious IllnatrBtionBoa Wood ere given, showing 
•Su wiotu old Signs nhich were formeily bang from Taverns and other 



John Camden Hotlcn, 7+ and 75, Piccadilly, W. 



In I ^foL, nnill S?% 

A Pedkr*s WaHcl By Dudley CoBtella 



laibEB id& ft* GHD3QEST JESTS, flsqiOBtBly priated, 

Choirrst HumarDus Anradotes and Short 



^ndfocm ^irii^ the atem^ Tymiiriy pintoi, Tho 

Chc»cest Epigrams in the flnglish Lan- 



XJaiiacB viik tib* aboi^ esguitaly printed, Tlia 

Choicest Humorous Poetry in the English 



«r Tha abora mre the result of many yean' literary toil in 
the byevaya and highways of English liiteiatnre. Readers who 
found amnsement in the xeeently-pahli^ed ^^SLANQ DIG- 
TIOKABY** wUl not regret any acquaintance they may form 
with the abore. 



John Camden Hottca^ 74 and 75, Piccadilly. 



In One Tolxxme, ezqTUBitdy printed from silver-faced typn, 

price 4s. 6d.y 



THE CHOICEST JESTS OF 
ENGLISH WITS; 

From the Bade Jokes of Ancient Jesters to the refined 

and impromptu Witticisms of Theodore Hook and. 

Douglas Jerrold ; including 

a 

THE CREAM OF JOE MILLER: 

Comprising the best Sayings, Facetious and Merry, 
which have contributed to give to our country the name of 

Merry England. 

Selected and Edited by 

W. MOY THOMAS, Esq. 

f^ This work has been in preparation since 1858. Nearly 
500 curious old Jest Books and collections of famous Witticisms 
are being examined for materials. It is believed that no similar 
oompilation issued since the days when Jack Mottlcy compiled 
the book of Jests usually attributed to " Joe Milleb'' will bo 
found to excel the above for true wit and refined humour. 

John Camden Hotten^ 74 and 75, Piccadilly* 




poUiatud lor a long tim«. For • peca uf broad bomoiir, 
lb* bigbly WDBtionil kind, il is pechapa ihe ben « 



Join CflWm //«;(«, 74 and 7S, Phtadiify 
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